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To  Miss  Catherine  Comfort,  in  appreciation  of  her  interest  in  and  true 
friendship  for  the  Bradley  students,  we  respectfully  dedicate  this  fifteenth 
volume  of  the  Polyscope. 

Miss  Comfort  received  the  degree  of  A.  B.  from  the  University  of  Minne- 
sota in  1890.  Since  then  she  has  done  graduate  work  at  the  University  of 
Minnesota  and  the  University  of  Chicago.  During  the  five  years  she  has  been 
with  us,  she  has  earned  the  honor  and  respect  of  everyone  and  has  won  a  place 
in  the  heart  of  every  Bradley  student.  In  spite  of  the  multiplicity  of  her 
duties  as  the  Head  of  the  Department  of  English,  Miss  Comfort  has  devoted 
much  time  and  thought  to  social  and  charitable  activities.  She  believes  in 
boys  and  girls,  and  is  a  friend  to  every  student  who  deserves  a  friend.  In  the 
dedication  of  this  book,  we  hope  to  convey  our  sincerest  appreciation  for  the 
many  acts  of  kindness  by  Miss  Comfort. 
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FOREWORD 


This  book  is  an  expression  of  school  life  at  Bradley.  It  is  the  result  of 
many  hours  of  earnest  thought  and  sincere  effort.  We  have  tried  to  make 
it  a  thoroughly  representative  annual.  With  this  aim  and  the  aid  of  some  of 
our  teachers,  especially  Mr.  Elwood,  who  designed  the  cover,  and  with  the 
help  of  our  fellow  students,  we  have  brought  together  material  which  we  think 
will  be  of  interest  to  you.  We  hope  it  will  recall  many  pleasant  memories 
of  your  student  days  and  inspire  you,  as  it  has  us,  with  a  newer  and  deeper 
love  for  your  Alma  Mater. 

THE  POLYSCOPE  STAFF  OF  1915. 
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TRUSTEES 


LESLIE  D.  PUTERBAUGH   Peoria 

President 

JOHN  M.  NIEHAUS   Peoria 

Vice-President 

,^EALY  M.  HOLMES   Mossville 

SAMUEL  D.  WEAD   Peoria 

CHARLES  D.  THOMAS   Peoria 

ROSS  S.  WALLACE   Peoria 

HENRY  M.  PINDELL   Peoria 

^  HARRY  PRATT  JUDSON   Chicago 

ALBION  W.  SMALL   Chicago 

Finance        .......        Messrs.  Puterbaugh,  Holmes,  Niehaus,  Thomas,  Pindell 

Buildings  and  Grounds        .    '   .        .        .        .  Messrs.  Niehaus,  Wead,  Wallace 

Faculty,  Curriculum  and  Equipment  .  .  .  Messrs.  Niehaus,  Thomas,  Wallace,  Judson,  Small 
Tuition     ............     Messrs.  Burgess,  Wead,  Niehaus 

^THEODORE  C.  BURGESS  Director  of  the  Institute 

*  CHARLES  R.  WHEELER  Treasurer 

W.  W.  HAMMOND  Business  Manager 
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THEODORE  CHALON  BURGESS,  Ph. 
Director  of  Institute. 
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CLARENCE  E.  COMSTOCK,  A.M.  CHARLES  T.  WYCKOFF,  Ph.D.  CHARLES  A.  BENNETT,  B.  S. 
Professor  of  Mathematics.  Professor  of  History.  Professor  of^^Manual  Arts. 
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WALES  H.  PACKARD,  Ph.  D.      GEORGE  C.  ASHMAN,  Ph.  D.  HELEN  M.  DAY,  B.  S. 

Professor  of  Biology.  Professor  of  Chemistry.  Professor  of  Domestic  Science. 
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ALBERT  F.  SIEPERT,  B.  S.      CATHERINE  COMFORT,  B.A.  VERNE  F.  SWAIM,  Ph.  D. 

Assistant  Professor  of  Manual  Arts.      Assistant  Professor  of  English.  Instructor  in  Physics. 
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ELIDA  E.  WINCHIP, 
Assistant  Professor  of 
Domestic  Economy. 


FREDERICK  H.  EVANS,  M.  E. 
Assistant  Professor  of 
Manual  Arts. 


MARY  B.  BLOSSOM,  Ph.  B. 
Assistant  Professor  of 
German  and  Frencfi. 
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ADELAIDE  MICKEL,  WILLIAM  F.  RAYMOND,  ARTHUR  F.  PAYNE, 

Instructor  in  Drawing  Instructor  in  Manual  Arts.       Assistant  Professor  of  Manual  Arts. 
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BERTHA  M.  SCULLIN,  A.  B.,         JOSEPH  S.  BIKLE,  A.  M.,  MARTHA  SHOPBELL,  B.  S., 

Instructor  in  Domestic  Economy.  Instructor  in  Mathematics.  Instructor  in  Domestic  Economy. 


Pane  sevenlecD 


LORA  B.  KUHL,  A.  B.  EMIL  A.  JOHNSON,  A.  M.       GEORGIA  E.  HOPPER,  Ph.  M. 

Assistant  in  Latin.  Instructor  in  Manual  Arts.  Instructor  in  Modern  Languages. 
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MARTHA  M.  COONS,  B.  S.,  VIVIAN  BONIFACE,  FREDERICK  C.  BROWN, 

Assistant  in  Domestic  Economy  Assistant  in  English.  Professor  of  Physical  Training. 
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FRANKLIN  G.  ELWOOD,  B.  Ar.,    ELMER  D.  GRAPER,  A.  B.,  JOHN  R.  FRAZIER, 

Instructor  in  Architectural  Drawing.  Instructor  in  English  and  History.       Instructor  in  Freehand  Drawing. 
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CLARA  L.  HEUSE.  CHARLES  H.  KOHLER.  A,  B..     GLADYS  A.  DITEWIG.  A.  B., 

Assistant  in  Domestic  Economy.  Assistant  in  Mathematics.  Assistant  in  Ancient  Language. 
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EDITH  B.  LOVE,  B.  S., 
Assistant  in  Chemistry. 


WALTER  B.  MARTIN, 
Assistant  in  Physical  Training. 


HELEN  LAGERQUIST, 
Assistant  in  Physical  Training. 
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ROSE  J.  SIETZ,  Ph.  M.,  GEORGE  D.  EDWARDS,  B.  S.,  HELENA  BURGESS,  A.  B., 

Assistant  in  Modern  Language.         Assistant  in  Biology  and  Physics.  Assistant  in  Latin. 
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C.  R.  HART,  S.  ALBERT  ANDERSON,  FRED  BROWN, 

Finishing.  Instructor  in  Jewelry.  Elimentary  Watchwork. 
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CHARLES  H.  BROBST,  M.  D..        A.  T.  WESTLAKE,  JR..  MERTON  L.  FULLER,  M.  Di., 

Lecturer  in  Optics.  Assistant  in  Elimentary  Watchwork.     A.  M.,  Lecturer  in  Meteorology. 
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OTHER  OFFICERS 


J.  S.  CADWALLADER  Cashier 

HOMER  M.  BOTTS  Engineer 

S.  D.  LYMAN        .       .       Superintendent  of  Buildings  and  Grounds 

ANNA  JEWETT  LE  FEVRE  Recorder 

BEATA  KANNING  Stenographer 

BERTHA  MERCIAN  Stenographer 


STUDENT  ASSISTANTS 

ENGLISH 

HELEN  CONWAY  ORA  VOYLES 

MARIE  KURTENBACK  BERTHA  PENNINGTON 

GLADYS  MAUCH 

MANUAL  ARTS 
JASPER  SMITH  ROY  WAGNER 

PHYSICS 
EVERETTE  HOLT 

MUSIC 

HOWARD  G.  BENNETT  Organ 

RUTH  ALLEN  Piano 

SEWING 

HAZEL  CARTER  BERTHA  PENNINGTON 
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SENIORS 
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CHESTER  ALLEN,  Salem,  Indiana 

Manual  Training 
Always  on  lime. 


HOWARD  J.  ANNIS,  Bremen,  Indiana 

Manual  Training 
Plans  his  work,  then  works  his  plan. 


RXJTH  ALLEN,  Peoria,  Illinois 

Domestic  Economy 
From  grave  to  say,  from  lively  to  severe. 
Intent  to  reason  and  polite  to  please. 


M.  CATHERINE  BAILEY,  Peoria,  Illinois 

Literature 
A  mind  that  is  rich  in  all  that  is  good. 


4lVIARY  BEEMAN,  Whitestown,  Indiana 

Domestic  Economy 
She  knows  about  it  all,  she  knows  she  knows. 


FREDERICK  E.  BENSON,  Oak  Park,  Illinois 

Manual  Arts 
Why  stircl     He'll  get  a  good  job. 

•«*  HOWARD  G.  BENNETT,  Peoria,  Illinois      ROSAMOND  E.  BERGH,  Red  Wing,  Minnesota 

Literature  Domestic  Economy 

What  uill  Bradley  do  jor  an  organist  now?        If  she  weren't  up  so  high  you  could  appreciate  what's 

on  top. 
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SUSANNAH  W.  BISHOP,  Owensboro,  Kentucky 

Domestic  Economy 
/  love  my  voice's  sweetness,  I  love  its  limpid  flow. 


MARY  E.  BURGESS,  Dundee,  Illinois 

Domestic  Economy 
/  am  nothing,  if  not  critical. 


FAYE  M.  BOSWELL,  Bloomingdale,  Indiana 

Domestic  Economy 
In  her  alone  'twas  natural  to  please. 


JESSIE  CARDIFF,  Galva,  Illinois 

Domestic  Economy 
Iler  care  is  never  to  offend. 


HAZEL  CARTER,  Marion,  Indiana 

Domestic  Economy 
A  student,  yes,  indeed. 


GEORGE  W.  CLEVELAND,  Cleveland,  Ohio 

Manual  Training 
Silence  and  common  sense  makes  the  man. 


DREW  W.  CASTLE,  Gridley,  Illinois         CATHERINE  F.  COFFIN,  Oklahoma  City,  Okla. 

Engineering  Domestic  Economy 

He  was  among  the  prime  in  worth  for  industry  and  Silence  is  one  of  the  lost  arts, 

effort. 
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THURMAN  MAX  CONREY,  Patoka,  Illinois 

Manual  Training 
Slow  but  sure. 


**OLGA  M.  COYNER,  Peoria,  Illinois 

Science 

To  know  hey  is  to  love  her,  and  she  is  well  known. 

V^.  LINN  COVEY,  Peoria,  IlUnois  MRS.  RUTH  CURD,  Paducah,  Kentucky 

Science  Domestic  Economy 

/  ayn  small,  but  of  great  reputation.  Tatting  here,  tatting  there. 

Tatting  everywhere.  ' 


GEORGE  B.  DITEWIG,  Peoria,  Illinois 

Science 


CHARLES  H.  DOLIES,  Washington,  Iowa 

Manual  Training 
A  patient  man  is  pattern  for  a  king. 


RUTH  M.  DIX,  St.  Louis,  Missouri 

Domestic  Economy 
She's  not  a  flower,  she's  not  a  pearl. 
She's  just  a  noble,  all  around  girl. 


GEORGIA  DOTY,  Petersburg,  Indiana 

Domestic  Economy 
The  rule  of  her  life  is  to  make  business  a  pleasure 
and  pleasure  her  business. 
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y'ABE  DU  BOFF,  Peoria,  Illinois 

Engineering 
On  ilie  diamond  he's  a  jewel. 


^•MARGUERITE  FOX,  Peoria,  Illinois 

Domestic  Economy 
The  things  are  few  I  would  not  do  in  friendship's  name 


ALFRED  W.  DUWELIUS,  Cincinnati,  Ohio 

Manual  Training 
His  name  should  have  been  Art. 


SELMA  FRITSCHE,  Peoria,  Illinois 

Literature 

Jolly  to  walk  with,  witty  to  talk  with,  and  pleasant  to 
think  upon. 


BESSIE  M.  GEDNEY,  East  St.  Louis,  Illinois     HUNTER  C.  GOODRICH,  Detroit,  Michigan 

Domestic  Economy  Manual  Arts 

To  all  obliging,  yet  reserved  to  all.  Always  busy  with  his  business. 

ANNA  L.  GIBBONS,  Montelle,  Wisconsin  /  RUTH  A.  GORDON,  Alta,  Illinois 

Domestic  Economy  Literature 
Eyes  that  are  roguish  but  true.  It's  gude  to  be  honest  and  true. 


ELDE  C.  GREVE,  Beardstown,  Illinois  ALVIN  G.  HANSEN,  Clinton,  Iowa 

Domestic  Economy  Manual  Training 

Winning  is  her  way  and  pleasant  is  Iter  smile.  All  the  world  loves  a  fal  man. 

ETHYL  K.  GUTHRIE,  Neponset,  Illinois  LAURA  E.  HANSOHN,  Dallas,  Oregon 

Domestic  Economy  Domestic  Economy 

C2  II').  Thy  modesly  's  a  candle  to  thy  merit. 

FREDERICK  J.  HARBST,  Meadville,  Pa.        ^GEORGE  T.  HEINRICH,  Peoria,  Illinois 

Manual  Training  Engineering 
.■\wake,  thou  thai  sleepest.  "  Have  you  paid  your  suseriplion  yet" 

GEORGE  W.  HARMS,  Peoria,  Illinois  HARRY  L.  HOUSE,  Elwood,  Indiana 

Engineering  Manual  Training 

Hasn't  Bradley  another  course?    I'm  still  loo  young  .1  thinker  deep  and  profound, 

to  work. 


MAUD  HOWARD,  Van  Buren,  Indiana 

Domestic  Economy 
//  seemed  lo  me  she  always  looked  glad, 
III  truth,  why  should  a  senior  e'er  look  sad! 


IRENE  JONES,  La  Junta,  Colorado 

Domestic  Economy 
/  could  be  good  if  I  would. 
But  I  wouldn't  be  good  if  I  could. 


MABELLE  HUNTER,  Fort  Madison,  Iowa 

Domestic  Economy 
7  chatter,  chatter  as  1  go. 


AMANDUS  L.  JORDAN,  Cleveland,  Ohio 

Manual  Training 
To  the  fair  ones  mine  eyes  ever  uander. 


EDNA  KELLUM,  Camley,  Indiana 

Domestic  Economy 
Howe'er  it  be,  it  seems  to  me, 
'Tis  only  noble  to  be  good. 


FERN  C.  KARR,  Peoria,  Illinois 

Domestic  Economy' 
Happy  am  I,  from  care  I'm  free. 
Why  aren'i  they  all  contented  like  me? 


MARTHA  J.  KASJENS,  Peoria,  Illinois 

Science 

1  am  nothing,  if  not  natural. 


HELEN  C.  KAEMPEN,  Quincy,  Illinois 

Manual  Training 
The  past  unsished  for,  the  future  sure. 


KEITH  KENYON,  Peoria,  Illinois  MARIE  KURTENBACK,  Peoria,  Illinois 

Science  Literature 
You  never  can  tell  about  a  woman.  None  know  her  but  to  love  her. 

Perhaps  that's  why  he  thinks  they're  all  so  nice.  None  name  her  but  to  praise. 

MAY  F.  KOHN,  Red  Wing,  Minnesota  CHARLES  R.  LAGEMANN,  Cincinnati,  Ohio 

Domestic  Economy  Manual  Training 

A  big  girl  with  a  big  heart.  Too  quiet  to  be  understood. 

BESSIE  L.  LEWIS,  Roseville,  Illinois  EMMA  C.  MACDONALD,  Peoria,  Illinois 

Domestic  Economy  Science 
A  mighty  Smith  is  he.  .Speech  is  great,  but  silence  is  greater. 

JESSIE  H.  LOGAN,  Greensburg,  Indiana     CLARENCE  W.  MAGARET,  Belleville,  IlUnois 

Domestic  Economy  Science 
Those  eyes  are  sure  to  win  some  gallant  man  I  dare  to  do  all  that  becomes  a  man. 


ANNA  F.  MARTENS,  Peoria,  Illinois 

Science 

The  mind  is  stronger  than  the  voice. 


ELSIE  McCLUGGAGE,  Hanna  City,  Illinois 

Domestic  Economy 
Modest  and  simple  and  sweet,  the  very  type  of  PrisciUa. 


GLADYS  C.  MAUCH,  Webster  City,  Iowa 

Domestic  Economy 
She  has  a  heart  as  sound  as  a  bell,  and  her  tongue  the 
clapper,  for  what  her  heart  thinks  her  tongue 
speaks. 


RUTH  McMEEN,  Peoria,  Illinois 

Domestic  Economy 
Like  Lorelei,  with  a  comb  in  her  hand. 


LUCY  MELLEN,  Boonville,  Indiana 

Domestic  Economy 
The  power  to  charm  when,  where  and  whom  she  would. 


WALTER  B.  MILLER,  La  Junta,  Colorado 

Manual  Training 
Our  vaudeville  star. 


LILLIAN  MILLER,  Owensboro,  Kentucky 

Domestic  Economy 
I  never  dare  to  talk  as  funny  as  I  am. 


I  lore  to 


MARGUERITE  MOORE 

Domestic  Economy 
vind  my  mouth  up,  I  love  to  hear  it  , 


ORLIE  V.  MYERS,  Winona,  Minnesota 

Manual  Training 
Always  has  the  giggles. 


W.  CLARENCE  NIXON,  Chillicothe,  Illinois 

Manual  Training 
The  lost  hath  returned. 


MARGARET  F.  NASH,  Peoria,  Illinois 

Literature 
How  sweet  and  fair  slie  seems  to  he. 


JAMES  M.  PATTEN,  Troy,  Ohio 

Manual  Training 
To  one  girl  constant,  never. 


NELLE  L.  PATTERSON 

Domestic  Economy 
/  find  that  absence  still  increases  love. 


ANNA  A.  PHILLIPS,  Ouray,  Colorado. 

Literature 
Blest  with  good  reason  and  sober  sense. 


BERTHA  D.  PENNINGTON,  Brownsburg,  Ind.        MARY  M.  RECORDS,  Peoria,  Illinois 

Domestic  Economy  Domestic  Economy 

A  merry  heart  doeth  good  like  a  medicine.  She  is  too  wise  to  be  all  good. 

And  too  good  to  he  all  wise. 


RUTH  REED,  Peoria,  Illinois 

Literature 

modest  young  maid  with  opinions  ot  her  own. 


CORA  BELLE  ROGERS,  Rolfe,  Iowa 

Domestic  Economy 
Fair,  fat  and  saucy. 


IRENE    M.    REYNOLDS,   Farmington,   Illinois      MARK  L.  ROWELL,  Winona,  Minnesota 

Domestic  Economy  Manual  Training 

Knoivlcdiie  comes,  hut  wisdom  liw^crs.  Our  own  poet. 

I 

FREDERICK  A.  SCHAUSS,  Toledo,  Ohio     WILLIAM  F.  SCHOENIKE,  Watertown,  Wisconsin 

Manual  Training  Manual  Training 

I'm  a  member  of  the  mid)iii^ht  eye7i>.  There  is  humor  in  this  man, 

HERBERT    R.    SCHILLING,    Cleveland    Ohio  HAZEL  SCOTT,  Cumberland,  Ohio 

Manual  Training  Domestic  Economy 

Mustache?  As  quiet  as  the  whisperings  of  silence. 


ANNETTE  SEELING,  Dayton,  Ohio  VELMA  SHEETS,  LoweU,  Indiana 

Domestic  Economy  Domestic  Economy 

A  woman's  heart,  like  the  moon,  is  always  changing.  Small,  but  oh,  my. 

and  there  is  always  a  man  in  it. 

ELLIS  CLARK  SHANKS,  Salem,  Indiana  HELEN  F.  SHOCK,  FaUs  City,  Nebraska 

Manual  Training  Domestic  Economy 

He  can't  now.    Why?    Cause  he' s  married.  What  she  goes  after,  she  gets. 

CHARLES  H.  SMART,  St.  Cloud,  Minnesota  lONE  SMITH,  Peoria,  IlUnois 

Manual  Training  Science 
I  hurry  not,  neither  do  I  worry.  She  hath  preserved  the  innocence  of  her  childhood. 

HELEN  SMITH,  Springfield,  Mo.  JASPER  A.  SMITH,  Piqua,  Ohio 

Domestic  Economy  Manual  Training 

The  folks  who  say  that  love  is  blind. 

Most  certainly  are  right; 
I've  fallen  in  and  now  I  find 
That  love  is  out  of  sight. 
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y=ROSE  M.  SPECK,  Peoria,  Illinois 

Science 

far  from  Ihe  maddening  boys  she  stands  apart 


MURIEL  A.  SUMMERS,  Huntington,  Indiana 

Domestic  Economy 
Laugh,  and  the  world  laughs  with  you. 
Frown,  and  you  will  wrinkle  your  face. 
DONALD  STRAUCH,  Peoria,  Illinois  LELIA  M.  TAYLOR,  Boonville,  Indiana 

Engineering  Domestic  Economy 

Gel  away  before  I  hit  you.  My  heart  goes  Pat,  Pat,  Pat,  when  they  mention 

the  Irish. 

HELEN  M.  TITUS,  Lebanon,  Indiana  PROCTOR  C.  WALDO,  Peoria,  IlUnois 

Domestic  Economy  Science 
How  sweet  and  gracious,  even  in  commoyi  speech.  Quiet,  unruffled,  always  just  the  same. 

CLIFTON  S.  TURNER,  Peoria,  lUinois  HELEN  M.  WALDRON,  Peoria,  Illinois 

Science  Domestic  Economy 

So  daring  and  so  bold.  From  the  crown  of  her  bead  to  the  soles  of  her  feel, 

A  dead  shot  with  Cupid's  arrow  she  is  all  mirth. 

He  with  his  gentle  soul 

Would  not  harm  a  sparrow. 
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GRACE  C.  WALKUP,  Crawfordsville,  Indiana 

Domestic  Economy 
Built  for  endurance,  not  for  speed. 


DONALD    O.    WEESE,    Huntington,  Indiana 

Manual  Training 
He  has  never  had  a  fight, 

A  nd  has  never  joined  a  riot: 
You  may  hunt  the  wide  world  o^er. 
And  you'll  not  find  one  so  quiet. 

LUCILLE  WALTMIRE,  Pekin,  Illinois  ESTELLA  WHEELER,  Peoria,  Illinois 

Domeatic  Economy  Literature 
My  thoughts  are  my  own  companions.  A  >id  still  they  gazed  and  still  the  wonder  grew 

That  one  small  head  should  carry  all  she  knew. 

MERIDA  N.  WILDE,  Peoria,  Illinois  JOHN  L.  WILSON,  Crawfordsville,  Indiana 

Literature  Manual  Training 

/  know  no  rest,  no  never  more.  He  argues,  but  seldom  reasons. 

GLENNA  M.  WILKINS,  Tremont,  Illinois       FLORENCE  R.  WINN,  Lonaconing,  Maryland 

Science  Domestic  Economy 

Wearing  all  that  weight  of  learning  like  a  flower.  Always  with  her  note  book. 
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LEONA  S.  WINN,  Lebanon,  Indiana         RAYMOND  E.  WOODROW,  Green  Valley,  Illinois 

Domestic  Economy  Science 
So  wise,  so  gay,  she  can  not  live  Ions — single.     He  spends  a  lot  of  his  time  at  the  bar,  that  is,  the  one 

in  the  gymnasium. 

ROBERT  WOELLNER,  Cincinnati,  Ohio      GEORGINA  ZIMMERMAN,  Mason  City,  Iowa 


Manual  Training 
"Oh,  e.teuse  me." 


Domestic  Economy 
"Basket  ball  for  me." 


R.  C.  SCHERGENS 

Horological 
A  "real"  ladv's  man 


J.  J.  HACKER,  JR. 

Horological 
She  loves  me,  she  loves  me  not 


A.  HASSELMAN 

Horological 
A  pleasure  to  talli  to  him. 


V.  McCARTY 

Horological 
Irish,  and  proud  of  it. 
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R.  W.  TURNEY 

Horology 
A  wizard  at  the  Piano 


GRADUATES  IN  RESIDENCE 

MARGARET  BARTLETT  ARTHUR  F.  PAYNE 


NOT  IN  RESIDENCE 

WILLIAM  S.  GUSHING  WILLIAM  E.  PAINTER 

RALPH  W.  FRENCH  OSMOND  SPEAR 
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SENIOR  FAREWELL 


Commencement  time  is  here  for  the  class  of  1915  of  Bradley  Polytechnic 
Institute.  The  end  of  this  school  year  marks  the  culmination  of  two  years 
of  hard  work  with  its  varied  and  profitable  experiences.  We  shall  not  forget 
the  pleasant  experiences  and  good  times  incident  to  our  college  life  as  a  class, 
or  the  class  associations  and  personal  friendships  formed  with  our  fellow  class- 
mates. 

Two  years  ago,  the  occasion  seemed  so  far  off  from  us  that  we  dared  not 
think  of  it,  but  now,  as  we  look  back,  what  a  short  two  years  they  seem  to 
have  been. 

How  fortunate  we  are  to  be  graduating  at  this  time,  to  stand  as  we  do 
at  the  threshold  of  our  vocations.  We  ought  always  to  be  proud  of  our  Bradley 
training  and  let  us  hope  that  the  faculty  will  never  have  reason  to  consider  us 
with  anything  other  than  a  feeling  of  pride  and  satisfaction.  Let  us,  then, 
uphold  the  honor  and  dignity  of  Bradley  and  give  the  world  our  best  efforts. 

We,  indeed,  are  fortunate  to  be  graduating  from  a  school  of  so  high  a 
standing  as  Bradley  Polytechnic  Institute;  we  are  fortunate  in  having  been 
under  the  instruction  of  a  faculty,  the  members  of  which  took  an  active  interest 
in  us,  a  faculty  which  includes  those  who  take  high  rank  in  their  respective 
departments. 

We  must  say  "good  bye"  now  as  students,  but  our  "happy  thought"  is 
that  we  may  always  return  as  faithful  alumni.  The  memory  of  the  days  spent 
here  at  Bradley  will  always  keep  alive  in  us  our  love  for  our  Alma  Mater  and 
wherever  we  are  in  the  future  our  thoughts  will  often  revert  to  her  and  this 
class  of  1915. 
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IS 


ACADEMY  SENIORS 


OFFICERS 

  President 

 Vice-President 

  Secretary 

  .  Treasurer 


MEMBERS 


•  William  R.  Alien,  Eng. 

Paul  F.  Kent,  Eng. 

Alice  E.  Bartlett,  Lit. 

►  Harold  L.  Klepinger,  Eng. 

•  Frederick  M.  Blossom,  Lit. 

Charles  F.  Lautenbarger,  Eng 

"Margaret  Burner,  Sci. 

•Walter  J.  Lidle,  Eng. 

"Clark  Chamberlain,  Sci. 

'■Eliot  C.  Lovett,  Lit. 

Robert  K.  Clark,  Lit. 

vEugene  H.  Mahle,  Sci. 

*  Henry  Doubet,  Eng. 

Winnifred  Makens,  Sci. 

''Loretta  A.  Ebaugh,  Sci. 

Robert  E.  McCullough,  Eng. 

Sibilla  Garber,  Lit. 

/Josephine  K.  Miles,  Lit. 

•■Grace  E.  Gordon,  Lit. 

Walter  Mitchell,  Sci. 

<»  Arthur  C.  Graham,  Eng. 

Gladys  G.  Pratt,  Lit. 

Marshall  C.  Griggs.  Eng. 

Katherina  Roberts,  Sci 

"^Brainard  G.  Hatch,  Eng. 

•'Charles  H.  SchimpfF,  Eng. 

"^Morris  H.  Hayward,  Sci. 

"Rudolph  V.  Schmid,  Sci. 

^  Lowell  B.  Hazzard,  Sci. 

'  Elizabeth  M.  Siegel,  Lit. 

Laura  Hopple.  Sci. 

'Edgar  A.  Strause,  Lit. 

•  Miriam  L.  Horwitz,  Lit. 

Beatrice  E.  Tucker,  Lit. 

Laura  Johnson,  Lit. 

•Mary  J.  Vandenburg,  Lit. 

•  <June  M.  Kellar,  Lit. 

"Bessie  Frances  Wood,  Lit. 

*TCing  G.  Woodward,  Lit. 

«  EDGAR  STRAUSE 
.  FREDERICK  BLOSSOM 
-  ELIZABETH  SIEGEL 
.  KING  WOODWARD  . 
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NELSON  TENNEY  RAMP 

President  Secretary  Treasurer 


MEMBERS 


Georgie  Blackmon 
Wilbur  Day 
Wentworth  Jacquin 
Harriet  McCormick 
James  Wm.  Parker 
Clifford  Strause 


SCIENCE  STUDENTS 

James  Brown 
Pauline  Gauss 
Edna  Kesler 
Mildred  McCormick 
Holland  Roberts 
Charles  Tyrrell 
Ruth  Wheeler 


Verne  Charleston 
Frances  Graycheck 
Ralph  Lowes 
Leonard  Osburn 
Jay  Schmitt 
John  Voss 
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LITERARY  STUDENTS 


Clara  Zimmermann 
Marilee  Berger 
Frances  Briggs 
Walter  Donley 
Helen  Greer 
Mary  Knapp 
Marguerite  Miller 
Dorothy  O'Conner 
Marie  Strehlow 


Marian  Wilde 
Dorothy  Beecher 
Ella  Clarke 
Marguerite  Evans 
Esther  Houghton 
Grace  Maple 
Julia  Nakken 
Florence  Raymond 
Ralph  Sucher 


Ruth  Apple 
Irma  Bibo 
Helen  Conway 
Alice  Green 
Dorothy  Kiefer 
Samantha  Mellor 
Kathryn  Niehaus 
Robert  M.  Shepherdson 


Clifford  Manshardt 


CLASSIC  STUDENTS 
Homer  Pfander 


Wendell  Trower 


Frank  Baldwin 
William  Heinztman 
Clyde  Makutchan 


ENGINEERING 


Benjamin  Carter 
Wendell  Hiltabrand 
Ben  Plummer 
George  Zehr 


Bruce  Clarke 
Evertte  Holt 
Leonard  Travis 


NORMAL  STUDENTS 


Blanche  Anderson 
Harry  Bender 
Louise  Blundy 
Ethel  Bunnell 
Lela  Carson 
Beatrice  Cole 
Harry  Crawford 
Florence  King 
Ina  Dudman 
Bess  Fees 
Harry  Goddard 
Cora  Gordon 
Hermabelle  Hanson 
Helen  Howard 
Harry  Jones 
Edith  Klepinger 
Florence  Lewis 
Marietta  Long 
Josephine  McKenzie 
Arthur  Nelson 
Lucile  Perry 
Betty  Pulsipher 
George  Rhodes 
Richard  Royster 
Walter  Schlagenhauf 
Elmogene  Tenney 
Marion  Threshie 
Ora  Voyles 
William  Watts 
Clarence  White 
Katherine  Crudson 


Nora  J.  Bain 
Pauline  Bernheimer 
Nina  Brigham 
Vestin  Busby 
Ernest  Champion 
Leila  Coleman 
Althea  Barnes 
Gladys  Dillon 
Mildred  Eschrich 
John  Fetzer 
Clare  Goldman 
Ivan  Grigsby 
Clara  Hargitt 
Dorothy  I  wig 
Kassa  Gilbert 
Ellen  Kline 
Mildred  Lind 
Esther  St.  John  Lord 
Eber  Moore 
Newman  Boyd 
Walborg  Peterson 
Mary  Purheser 
Frank  Ring 
Ruth  Rusche 
Charles  Shoemaker 
Mabel  Thayer 
Laura  Todd 
Roy  Wagner 
Mayme  Wendell 
Ethel  Wilkins 
Gertrude  Schaperkotter 


Geneve  Barton 
Lottie  Block 
Martha  Britt 
Sterling  Carr 
Myrtle  Clement 
Fred  Connard 
Anna  Kellum 
Marian  Doyle 
John  G.  Fair 
Margretha  Fredrichs 
Clarence  Goodwin 
Ruth  Hammond 
Mary  Hodges 
Maude  Jackson 
Oscar  Kastet 
Wilbur  Knapp 
Ruth  Logan 
Charles  McCaslin 
Irma  Moschel 
Jane  Pace 
Byron  Phillips 
Alice  Reeves 
Wilma  Robi 
Norman  Schneider 
Fredricka  Stohl 
Tourist  Thompson 
Park  Vickery 
Helen  Ward 
Alma  Wentz 
Helen  Thompson 
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DESCRIPTION  OF  PICTURES 


For  the  benefit  of  those  not  intimately  acquainted  we  herewith  give  a 
description  of  the  pictures. 

1.  — Here  we  have  the  famous  Horology  Hall  wherein  is  caged  Horologs 
from  every  state  in  the  Union — Mexico  and  Canada  included.  The  cut  in  no 
wise  does  justice  to  the  grandeur  and  beauty  of  this  magnificent  structure,  but 
we  leave  it  to  your  highly  cultivated  sense  of  imagination  to  realize  the  incom- 
parable value  of  this  department  of  the  Bradley  Polytechnic  Institute. 

2.  — And  here  we  show  you  that  the  best  of  men  sometimes  fall.  Two  of 
our  most  popular  and  well  known  students  in  the  roles  of  Messrs.  Swartz  and 
Pinker.  This  picture  was  taken  right  after  they  were  served  their  last  meal 
preparatory  to  their  being  put  to  death.  We  ask  you  to  particularly  note  that 
death-defying  smile  so  emblematic  of  their  Horological  courage.  And  too, 
gaze  longingly  and  with  much  reflection  on  the  tenacious  hold  of  the  inoculated 
weed  twixt  Pinker's  teeth.    Then  ponder,  reflect,  muse — 

3.  — And  here  we  have  "Pedie"  Falck,  the  well-known  golfist.  We  ask  you 
to  note  yon  house  in  the  rear  which  gives  you  a  graphic  idea  of  his  wonderful 
skill  in  the  manipulation  of  the  "brassie".  The  house  to  which  we  refer,  is 
ninety-seven  miles  from  the  spot  whereon  he  stands  and  by  a  simple  twist  of 
the  wrist  and  a  little  elbow  movement,  he  hurled  the  white  faced  marble  thirty 
furlongs  past  this  domicile.    Some  drive!! 

4.  — We  call  your  particular  attention  to  this  painting.  The  artist  has  very 
carefully  shown  you  how  Pinker  has  sprung  a  joke  and  Miss  Doty  patiently 
waiting  to  see  through  it. 

5.  — We  were  very  fortunate  indeed  in  securing  this  valuable  portrait  of 
Mr.  Louie  Abraham  Isaac  Lazoo  Christophillus  Bugenstein,  the  Cedar  Rapids 
Dutchman.  At  an  early  period  of  the  present  war  when  Germany  was  calling 
for  volunteers,  Louie  cheerfully  abandoned  his  work  here  and  hurried  to  the 
front.    He  is  still  there. 

6.  — And  here  is  Bobbie  Mernitz  likewise  ready  and  willing  to  be  called  to 
the  front  at  any  minute. 

7.  — Just  a  quartette  of  good  fellows, — that's  all;  Thorson,  Stensing,  Swartz, 
and  Peterson. 

8.  — This  is  "Jodie"  the  celebrated  comedian.  More  about  him  on  the 
next  page. 

9.  —  Introducing  Stannard  A.  Smith,  the  South  Dakota  lad  who  won  fame 
for  himself  in  Track  work.  A  regular  fellow  through  and  through  and  a  real 
Horolog. 

10.  — This  picture  is  entitled,  "Love  in  the  Park".    Isn't  it  cute? 

11.  — We  don't  know  the  young  lady  but  Mernitz  does  and  has  for  some 

time. 
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12.  — This  is  Dr.  J.  E.  Pennington  from  Waco,  Texas.  He  is  known  to  all 
the  boys  as  "Tex"  and  to  the  girls  as  little  Jerome.  He  is  department  represen- 
tative for  the  Horologs  on  the  Athletic  Board  and  also  a  member  of  Beta  Sigma 
Mu  fraternity. 

13.  — Knights  of  the  Motorcycle.  We  don't  know  how  Biddlemeyer  crowd- 
ed in  this  picture  but  we  can't  avoid  the  inevitable. 

14.  — She  is  known  to  many.  For  further  information  consult  "Red  " 
Drue. 

15.  — One  of  the  pretty  drives  through  Bradley  Park.  We  show  Stannard 
Smith  out  for  a  ride  in  his  two-legged  "humobile  ". 

16.  — The  charming  little  Ditto — at  rest. 

17.  — This  is  Bobbie  Mernitz  on  his  way  to  "Grizzly  Inn." 

18.  — Scotti  is  not  from  Scotland  but  he  s  cot  a  cigar  in  his  mouth.  Note: 
He  is  not  on  the  campus  either. 

19.  — A  trio  of  Sunday  afternoon  smiles.  Left  to  right:  McCarty,  Oliver 
and  Marquart. 

20.  — This  is  Mr.  Carl  Hill  to  whom  we  are  greatly  indebted  for  this  col- 
lection of  pictures.  Do  you  notice  the  Horologs  fear  not  the  rule  of  smoking 
on  the  campus? 

21.  — Oh  my!  yes!  the  Horologs  are  strong  for  the  children.  If  they  haven't 
any  of  their  own  to  fondle,  they  do  the  next  best  thing. 

22.  — Showing  you  one  of  Peoria's  prettiest  avenues.  Also  some  of  the  boys 
calling  on  their  friends. 

23.  — A  group  of  intelligence. 

24.  — Don't  you  think  McCarty  makes  some  woman?  Sh!!  don't  tell  any- 
one but  Limhardt,  the  boy  on  his  right  is  his  husband. 

25.  — Funny  thing  Gus  Swartz  would  pose  with  his  lady  friend  for  picture 
25,  eh  what? 

26.  — This  is  our  old  friend  step  and  a  half  Moxey  from  Pekin,  the  walking 
encyclopedia  of  domestic  information. 

27.  — This  picture  is  truly  a  masterpiece.  The  only  snap  shot  in  existence 
of  a  Horolog  not  smoking  on  the  campus. 

28.  — "Tubby"  Overstreet  as  the  Goddess  of  Liberty  in  the  famous  wood- 
land farce,  "The  Dance  of  the  Wilds."    Note  that  clever  pose. 

29.  — The  ever  good  natured  Carl  Hill  taking  his  daily  sun  bath. 

30.  — This  is  the  guy  who  has  caused  you  so  much  grief  all  year  through 
the  medium  of  the  "Tech". 
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31.  — A  pair  of  Schroeders.    They  look  enough  alike  to  be  brothers. 

32.  — Shorty  Marquart  volplaning  from  a  distance  of  3652  feet  above  sea 
level. 

33.  — All  ready  for  the  battle.    We  have  here  Bob,  Joe,  Tubby  and  Ogie. 

34.  — This  picture  is  not  exactly  right.  Note  closely  the  distance  between 
Tubby  and  Charline  and  you  will  readily  perceive  why. 

35.  —  If  you  don't  think  Joe  was  a  regular  lady's  man  how  about  this  for 
proof?    See  how  carefully  he  handles  the  gentle  Wilma. 

36.  — This  painting  is  but  two  "feet"  long. 

37.  — "Kiss  Jodie." 

38.  — Here  girls,  take  your  choice.  There  are  too  many  to  individualize 
but  no  matter.    What  your  ideal  may  be  you  will  surely  find  him  here. 


And  now  our  little  work  is  done. 
We  hope  you've  liked  it — twas  lots  of  fun. 
We've  done  our  best — at  least  we  hope 
So  we  leave  you  now  with  the  Polyscope. 
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COUNCIL 

1914-1915' 

LOWER  ACADEMY 
%  SUSANNE  WOODWARD  ROBERT  STREHLOW 


HIGHER  ACADEMY 

•R  •'J 

MARION  HADFIELD  «^  REGINALD  PACKARD 


^  DOROTHY  MACKEMER  *)"  MORRIS  HAYWARD 


JUNIOR  COLLEGE 
GRACE  MAPLE  GEORGE  RHODES 

SENIOR  COLLEGE 
RUTH  ALLEN  CLARENCE  MAGARET 

FACULTY 

*  DR.  T.  C.  BURGESS  "  DR.  W.  H.  PACKARD 

^MISS  VIVIAN  BONIFACE 

•  Bracketed  names  are  those  of  successive  representatives  of  the  same  division. 
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ATHLETIC  BOARD 


FACULTY  MEMBERS 

i^Dr.  T.  C.  Burgess  t^Fred  C.  Brown 

J.  S.  Bikle  w  A.  F.  Payne 

A.  T.  Westlake.  Jr. 

STUDENT  MEMBERS 

Jerome  Pennington  Donald  Strauch 

Fred  Ticknor  Edwin  Jacquin 

Ruth  Gordon 
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Y.  W.  C.  A. 


CATHERINE  BAILEY  .... 

MARGUERITE 

MOORE  .... 

IVIAK  1 

KNAPP 

cr^M  A 
t-UlMA 

KELLUM  

IVltilVlDhKc) 

Miss  Comfort 

Miss  Blossom 

Miss  Boniface 

Miss  Hopper 

Miss  Kuhl 

Miss  Le  Fevre 

Miss  Coons 

Catherine  Bailey 

Nora  Bain 

Dorothy  Beecher 

Mary  Beeman 

Emily  Bennett 

Nina  Brigham 

Ethel  Bunnell 

Mary  Burgess 

Jessie  Cardiff 

Lelia  Coleman 

Helen  Conway 

Marion  Covey 

Mrs.  Ruth  Curd 

Marion  Doyle 

Pauhne  Gauss 

Cora  Gordon 

Grace  Gordon 

Ruth  Gordon 

Elma  Houghton 

Maude  Jackson 

Martha  Kasjens 

Anna  Kellum 

Edna  Kellum 

Edith  Klepinger 

Mary  Knapp 

Marie  Kurtenbach 

Florence  Leisy 

Florence  Lewis 

Dorothy  Mackemer 

Marion  Mackemer 

Anna  Martens 

Gladys  Mauch 

Marguerite  Moore 

Irma  Moschel 

Elsie  McCluggage 

Emma  Macdonald 

Julia  Nakken 

Ruth  Payne 

Bertha  Pennington 

Anna  Phillips 

Florence  Raymond 

Ruth  Reed 

Gertrude  Sehm 

Elizabeth  Siegel 

Mabel  Thayer 

Grace  Walkup 

Estella  Wheeler 

Hazel  Wilde 

Merida  Wilde 

Ethel  Wilkins 

Suzanne  Woodward 

Ora  Voyles 

Georgina  Zimmerman 
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Y.  M.  C.  A. 

V  LINN  COVEY 

President 

*  WM.  ALLEN 

JOHN  SNYDER 

ARTHUR  NELSON  

MEMBERS 

Herbert  Schilling 

Oliver  Strawbridge 

Eugene  Mahle 

Leslie  Woodrow 

Leonard  Putnam 

Norman  Beggs 

Charles  Smart 

Lester  Barton 

Howard  Bennett 

Robert  Clarke 

Bruce  Clark 

Rudolf  Von  Schmid 

Alfred  Duwelius 

B.  F.  Carter 

George  Rhodes 

D.  M.  Ernest 

Wilbur  Day 

Arthur  Payne 

John  L.  Wilson 

rBrainard  Hatch 

Henry  Doubet 

George  Luthy 

H.  R.  Gordon 

C.  Mayo  Goss 

Chas.  Shoemaker 

Louis  Hackler 

C.  E.  Chamberlain 

Chas.  Lagemann 

Fred  Connard 

Henry  Goss 

J.  E.  Dalton 

J.  C.  Mann 

W.  H.  Packard 

Leonard  Travis 

Ben  Getz 

Phil  Becker 

Tourist  Thompson 

Frank  Brunniga 

Henry  Sommer 

Harry  Jones 

Charles  Schimpff 

C.  H.  Ramp 

J.  W.  Parker 

W.  Trower 

W.  P.  Hiltabrand 

Wm.  Meisser 

P.  H.  Dodds 

Leroy  Bryant 

John  Blossom 

James  Brown 

Morris  Hayward 

Ralph  Swallow 

H.  C.  Goodrich 

E.  C.  Shanks 

E.  Champion 

Dean  Battles 

Harry  Goddard 

Roy  Wagner 

W.  Aukland 

Graham  Battles 

Geo.  Zehr 

Abraham  Duboff 

J.  B.  Williams 

Ralph  Crammond 

John  Taylor 

John  Lee 

Ralph  Shirley 

Dana  Clarke 

Harry  Brady 

Justin  Mann 

H.  White 

Chester  Allen 

Ben  Plummer 

Fred  Tichnor 

W.  Watts 

Fred  Blossom 

R.  S.  Wallace 

M.  Griggs 

C.  W.  Magaret 

Loy  Luke 

C.  McCaslin 

C.  G.  Blake 

K.  Woodward 

W.  Knupp 

W.  B.  Martin 

M.  C.  Burtt 

J.  Smith 

R.  Lowes 

Jack  Fahnestock 

P.  F.  Kent 

W.  F.  Roy 

R.  B.  Woodrow 

R.  Sucher 

L.  B.  Hazzard 

R.  M.  Shepardson 

K.  Van  Arsdale 

S.  W.  Carr 

Owen  Reeves 

C.  Lautenberger 

B.  Hildebrandt 

J.  M.  Field 

Chas.  Tyrrell 

S.  Li.  I\4cycrs 

iviansnarut 

K.  Kenyon 

J.  G.  Fair 

Sherman  Serff 

E.  Bradbury 

R.  Packard 

Frank  Mathis 

V.  Sweeney 

R.  McCullough 

J.  Covey 

H.  Harman 

C.  White 

E.  Kellar 

J.  W.  Veeder 

W.  Juillerat 

L.  Osburn 

Geo.  Uberhein 

J.  Voss 

C.  S.  Turner 

T.  Goodfellow 

G.  Heinrich 

A.  Graham 

H.  (Clepmger 

Geo.  Ditewig 

C.  Smith 

E.  Graper 

V.  Swaim 

E.  Jacquin 

Clyde  Makutchan 

P.  C.  Waldo 

W.  Donley 

Howard  Annis 

Fred  Benson 

Robt.  Mernitz 

H.  G.  Pfander 

C.  B.  Price 

B.  Phillips 

Stanhope  Royster 

Leslie  Ernst 

E.  C.  Lovett 

Verne  Charleston 

C.  Wilder 
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The  1914-1915  History  Club  choose  as  its  main  topic  for  the  year,  "The 
Lewis  and  Clark  Expedition."  This  subject  and  others  of  current  interest, 
such  as  the  war,  the  work  of  Congress,  etc.,  were  discussed  at  the  three  quarterly 
meetings  held  respectively  at  the  homes  of  Proctor  Waldo,  Bruce  Clark,  and 
Dr.  Wyckoff.  This  year  the  club  departed  from  the  old  custom  of  having  but 
the  three  business  meetings  and  provided  for  a  social  affair  in  the  spring  quarter 
which  took  the  form  of  a  weiner  roast. 


BRUCE 

CLARK   

MARGARET  BARTLETT 

Vice-President 

MARIE 

KURTENBACH  . 

Glenna  Wilkins 

Mary  Knapp 

Selma  Fritsche 

Emma  Macdonald 

Catherine  Bailey 

Anna  Phillips 

Olga  Coyner 

Elma  Houghton 

Kathryn  Niehaus 

Helen  Conway 

Ruth  Gordon 

Marie  Kurtenbach 

Margaret  Bartlett 

Edna  Kesler 

Howard  Bennet 

Bruce  Clark 

George  Ditewig 

Clarence  Magaret 

Holland  Roberts 

Arthur  Nelson 

Proctor  Waldo 

Archie  Favre 

Clifford  Strause 

Walter  Donley 

Ralph  Sucher 

Mr.  Graper 

Clifton  Turner 

Clifford  Manshardt 

Eliot  Lovett 

Frederick  Blossonn 

Dr.  Wyckoff 

I 
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CHORUS 


CLARENCE  MAGARET 
MARY  KNAPP  . 
RUTH  ALLEN 


SOPRANO 


Allen,  Ruth 
Cook,  Lucille 
Doyle,  Marian 
Hunter,  Mabelle 
Kurtenbach,  Marie 
McCluggage,  Elsie 
Myers,  Dorothy 
Reed,  Ruth 
Tenney,  Elmagene 
Wilde,  Hazel 


Beecher,  Dorothy 
Dillingham,  Margurite 
Graner,  Ulla 
Knapp.  Mary 
McFadden,  Kathryn 


Comstock,  Mr. 
Griggs,  M.  C. 
Philpatt,  Fred 


Bender,  H.  A. 
Clark,  Bruce 
Heinrich,  George 
Magaret,  Clarence 
Meinders,  Elmerj 
Roberts,  De  Witt 
Wilder,  Chas. 


Bailey,  Catherine 
Coyner,  Olga 
Frazier,  Mrs. 
Jones,  Irene 
Lorenz,  Alice 
Miller,  Maude 
Quinn,  Nina 
Reynolds,  Irene 
Waldron,  Helen 
Wilde,  Merida 

ALTO 

Bennet,  Emily 
Dillon,  Gladys 
Hargitt,  Clara 
Kohler,  Mrs. 
Meredith,  Mary 

TENOR 

Ditewig,  George  B. 
Lagemann,  Charles 
Schoenike,  William  F. 

BASS 

Bennett,  Howard 
Day,  Wilbur 
Juillerat,  William 
Mann,  Justin 
Miller,  W.  F. 
Roysters,  R.  S. 
Woodrow,  R.  B. 


President 
.  Vice-President 
Secretary-Treasurer 


Cardiff,  Jessie 
Day,  Ethel 
Gordon,  Ruth 
Kellar,  Esther 
Macdonald,  Emma 
Moschel,  Irma 
Records,  Mary 
Sehm,  Gertrude 
Wheeler,  Estelle 


Brigham,  Nina 
Dudman,  Ina 
Howard,  Helen 
Lorenz,  Alice 
Raymond,  Florence 


Donley,  W.  W.,  Jr. 
Newman,  B.  A. 
Wilson,  John  L. 


Castle,  Drew 
Pfander,  H.  P. 
Mahle,  Eugene 
Manshardt,  Clifford 
Osborne,  Leonard 
Shirley,  Ralph 


ENGLISH  CLUB 


OFFICERS 


CLIFTON  TURNER 
MARIE  STREHLOW 
BRUCE  CLARK 


Vice-President 
.  Treasurer-Secretary 


President 


MEMBERS 


Miss  Catherine  Comfort 
Mr.  Elmer  D.  Graper 
Georgie  Blackmon 


Miss  Vivian  Boniface 
Ruth  Allen 
Bruce  Clark 
Linn  Covey 
Arthur  C.  Graham 
Elma  Houghton 
Clarence  Magaret 
Clifford  Strause 
Estella  Wheeler 
Glenna  Wilkins 


Miss  Lora  A.  Kuhl 
Catherine  Bailey 
Robert  Clark 
George  Ditewig 
Hunter  C.  Goodrich 


Helen  Conway 
Walter  Donley 
Ruth  Gordon 
Mary  Knapp 


Kathryn  Niehaus 
Marie  Strehlow 
Marian  Wilde 


Marie  Kurtenbach 


Holland  Roberts 
Clifton  Turner 


This  organization  which  aims  to  increase  the  enterest  in  EngHsh  Liter- 
ature, holds  its  meetings  every  three  weeks.  The  fall  and  winter  quarters  were 
taken  up  with  a  study  of  the  Poems  of  Browning.  During  the  spring  quarter 
the  interest  will  will  be  centered  in  the  study  of  short  stories  as  contained  in 
current  magazines. 

The  English  Club  combined  with  the  English  Club  of  the  Peoria 
High  School  brought  Dr.  S.  H.  Clark  to  Peoria.  Dr.  Clark  delivered  a  read- 
ing of  King  Lear  at  Bradley  upon  the  night  of  Friday,  May  fourteenth. 

A  short  play  and  a  spread  was  given  at  the  last  meeting  in  honor  of 
the  graduating  members  of  the  Club  and  those  who  had  but  newly  recevied 
membership. 
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LITERARY  CLUB 


OFFICERS 

**  HOLLAND  ROBERTS  President 

•  ^  MERIDA  WILDE   .  Vice-President 

EMMA  MACDONALD  Secretary-Treasurer 

FACULTY  ADVISOR 
E.  D.  Graper 

MEMBERS 

Mary  Beeman  Ruth  Reed  Willis  Auckland  Holland  Roberts 

Susannah  Bishop  Irene  Reynolds  Frederick  Blossom  Mark  Rowell 

Jessie  Cardiff  Katherine  Roberts  Bruce  Clark  Frederick  Schauss 

Helen  Conway  lone  Smith  Dana  Clarke  Charles  Schimpff 

Elma  Houghton  Elizabeth  Siegel  Wilbur  Day  Jasper  Smith 

Mary  Knapp  Beatrice  Tucker  Hunter  Goodrich  John  Voss 

Marie  Kurtenbach  Estella  Wheeler  Everette  Holt  Charles  Wilder 

Ejnma  Macdonald  Hazel  Wilde  Eugene  Mahle  King  Woodward 

Florence  Raymond  Merida  Wilde  Frank  Ring 
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PEDAGOGIC  CLUB 


A.  L.  JORDAN  President 

MAYBELLE  HUNTER  Vice-President 

MILDRED  LIND  Secretary-Treasurer 


November  4   ...........  . 

December  10      ..........  . 

January  28     .       .  .       .  .  . 

Vocational  Direction  in  Elementary  Schools 
February  4 — Joint  Meeting  with  Arts  and  Crafts  ..... 


Election  of  Officers 
Miss  Bertha  Case 
Mr.  Gerard  Smith 

.     Dr.  Dean 


Howard  Annis 

Nora  Bain 

Genevieve  Barton 

Mary  Beeman 

Rosamond  Bergh 

Lottie  Black 

Louise  Blundy 

Nina  Brigham 

Martha  Britt 

Hazel  Carter 

Jessie  Cardiff 

Leila  Coleman 

Ruth  Curd 

George  Cleveland 

Homer  Fetzer 

Charline  Goodwin 

Hunter  Goodrich 

Elda  Greve 

Ivan  Grigsby 

Mr.  Hanson 

H.  L.  House 

Laura  Hansohn 

Dorothy  Iwig 

A.  L.  Jordan 

Edith  Klepinger 

Ellen  Kline 

Edna  Kellum 

May  Kohn 

Florence  Lewis 

Mildred  Lind 

Marguerite  Miller 

Elsie  McCluggage 

Julia  Nakken 

C.  B.  Price 

Mary  Records 

Wilma  Robi 

Mark  Rowell 

Herbert  Shilling 

Norman  Schneider 

Helen  Schock 

Walter  Schlagenhauf 

Elmogene  Tenney 

Mabel  Thayer 

Helen  Titus 

Mrs.  Winchip 

Grace  Walkup 

Mame  Wendell 

Mabelle  Hunter 

Robert  Woellner 

William  Schoenike 

Charles  Smart 

Jessie  Logan 

Annette  Seeling 

Georgia  Doty 

Florence  Dilly 
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'THE  ETERNAL  QUESTION" 
1915 

Lillian  Miller 
Annette  Seeling 
Rosamond  Bergh 
Lelia  Taylor 
Jessie  Logan 

Nelle  Patterson 
1916 

Ruth  Logan  Althea  Barnes 


The  Social  Club,  whose  parties  were  once  the  most  talked  of  events  of  the 
school  year,  was  reorganized  in  December.  The  Club  has  regained  its  former 
popularity,  and  this  success  has  been  due  chiefly  to  the  faithful  work  of  the 
worthy  president,  Grace  Maple. 

The  first  of  these  dances  took  place  in  the  "Big  Gym,"  on  Saturday  even- 
ing, February  twentieth.  The  enjoyment  of  the  many  guests  in  the  latest 
music  and  dances,  was  exceeded  only  by  the  dainty  supper,  which  was  served 
later  in  the  Social  Hall. 

The  second  and  last  of  the  Social  Club  dances,  for  this  year,  was  given  on 
Friday,  April  thirteenth.  Although  the  attendance  was  perhaps  somewhat  less 
than  on  the  former  occasion,  all  spent  an  enjoyable  evening,  and  expressed 
their  regret  that  there  would  be  no  more  this  year. 

The  President  has  asked  that  her  appreciation  be  expressed  to  those  who 
helped  to  make  those  events  such  memorable  ones. 


Lucy  Mellen 
Marguerite  Moore 
Mae  Kohn 
Georgia  Doty 
Mabelle  Hunter 
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ARTS  AND  CRAFTS  GLUB 


ROBERT  WOELLNER   President 

LILLIAN  MILLER   Vice-President 

DONALD  WEESE   Secretary 

ANNA  GIBBONS   Treasurer 


Georgia  Doty 

Annette  Seeling 

Elda  Greve 

Wm.  Schoenike 

'  "    Wilbur  Knupp 

James  Patten 

Robert  Woellner 

A.  L.  Jordan 

C.  B.  Price 

A.  G.  Hansen 

B.Phillips 

Boyd  Newman 

Alfred  Duwelius 

Harry  Bender 

Anna  L.  Gibbons 

John  Wilson 

Chas.  McCaslin 

Laura  Belle  Todd 

Chester  Allen 

Wilbur  Watts 

Chas.  Smart 

Gladys  E.  Mauch 

Helen  Andrews 

Ruth  Dix 

Marretta  Long 

Muriel  Summers 

Geneve  Barton 

Ethel  Bunnell 

Mrs.  Winchip 

Mr.  C.  A.  Bennett 

Ethyl  Guthrie 

Ruth  McMeen 

Cora  Belle  Rogers 

Irene  Jones 

Marguerite  Moore 

Lillian  Miller 

Bessie  Gedney 

Nora  Bain 

Leona  Winn 

Elsie  McCluggage 

Mae  Kohn 

Grace  Walkup 

Harry  House 

Walter  B.  Miller 

Donald  Weese 

Norman  Schneider 

Bessie  Lewis 

Anna  Jewett  La  Fevre 

R.  Wallace 

Charline  Goodwin 

Blanche  Anderson 

Velma  Sheets 

John  Fair 

Jasper  Smith 

T.  M.  Conrey 

Chas.  Shoemaker 

Mary  E.  Burgess 

Mary  Beeman 

Nina  Brigham 

Lela  Carson 

Clara  Hargett 

Frieda  Stahl 

F.  E.  Benson 

H.  H.  Goddard 

Maude  Howard 

Hunter  C.  Goodrich 

Miss  A.  Mickel 

Faye  Boswell 

Ruth  Hammond 

Ellen  Cline 

Mark  Rowell 

Helen  Shock 

Alma  Wentz 

Wilma  Robi 

Helen  Howard 

Ivan  Grigsby 

Chas.  Lageman 

lone  Smith 

Marguerite  Fox 

Lelia  Taylor 

Helen  Ward 

George  Cleveland  ; 

Florence  Dilley 

Edith  Klepinger 

Mildred  Lind  ' 

Helen  Waldron 

Alice  Reeves 

Ed.  Root 
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On  October  first,  the  initial  meeting  of  the  year  was  held  in  the  Social  Hall. 
This  being  an  invitation  meeting  to  the  new  students,  Mr.  Payne,  to  whose 
guidance  the  Club  owes  much,  explained  the  purpose  of  and  the  advantages 
of  membership  in  the  Arts  and  Crafts  Club.  A  temporary  committee  was 
selected  for  the  handling  of  the  affairs  of  the  Club  until  the  election  of  officers. 

At  the  second  meeting,  held  October  16,  Mr.  Woellner  was  elected  Presi- 
dent, Miss  Miller,  Vice-president;  Mr.  Weese,  Secretary,  and  Miss  Gibbons, 
Treasurer.  These  newly  elected  officers,  after  rendering  their  respective 
impromptu  speeches  designed  to  serve  the  occasion,  were  duly  initiated,  or 
"sworn  in,"  by  Mr.  Payne,  curator.  Succeeding  the  business  meeting,  a  social 
hour  was  spent  in  games,  music  and  dancing. 

Of  special  interest  to  the  members  of  the  Arts  and  Crafts  Club  was  the 
lecture  given  by  Miss  Van  Pelt,  at  the  meeting  held  November  13th.  Her 
subject  was  "The  Teaching  of  Art  in  the  Public  Schools,"  and  exhibitions  of 
some  of  the  results  secured  thru  the  use  of  her  methods  in  the  schools  of  Peoria, 
were  shown. 

A  regular  "good  time"  meeting  was  the  one  of  January  23rd.  The  enter- 
tainment and  refreshment  committees  combined  to  furnish  such  a  jolly  even- 
ing's fun  for  everyone  that  it  was  generally  thought  to  be  a  joke  when  the 
orchestra  started  the  unlooked-for  strains  of  "Home,  Sweet  Home;"  and  only  a 
consultation  with  sundry  " Waterbury's"  and  "Ingersoll's"  convinced  the  merry- 
makers that  they  must  needs  abandon  the  waxed  floor. 

For  the  meeting  of  February  18th,  the  Club  secured  Mrs.  Dundas  to  give 
a  talk  on  sculpture  and  allied  arts.  Mrs.  Dundas  proved  herself  to  be  quite  an 
expert  in  modeling,  shaping  the  rough  clay  into  familiar  faces  as  she  talked. 
After  the  lecture,  photographs  for  the  Polyscope  were  taken. 

Thru  the  courtesy  of  Mr.  Bennett,  the  Pedagogy  and  the  Arts  and  Crafts 
Clubs  were  enabled  to  co-operate  in  securing  a  lecture  by  Dr.  Dean.  All 
were  privileged  to  attend  and  enjoy  this  unusual  opportunity  of  hearing  a  lecture 
given  by  one  so  thoroughly  versed  in  his  subject  as  is  Dr.  Dean.  The  work  of 
Bradley  Polytechnic  being  related  to  Dr.  Dean's  theme  "Vocational  Education," 
made  his  lecture  one  of  especial  interest  and  help  to  the  Bradley  students.  Dr. 
Dean  left  us  with  a  broader  conception  of  the  ideals,  extent,  and  service  of 
Vocational  Education. 

Mr.  Wagner,  a  genius  from  among  our  number,  consented  to  give  one  of 
his  inimitable  and  humorous  "chalk  talks"  before  the  Arts  and  Crafts  Club. 
His  genuinely  funny  cartoons  and  witty  sayings  were  the  features  of  the  even- 
ing at  the  meeting  held  April  15th. 

Among  the  many  meetings  held  this  year,  none  were  better  enjoyed  than 
the  "Social  "  meeting  on  the  evening  of  May  14th.  After  a  number  of  songs 
and  piano  solos,  which  were  of  a  most  delightful  nature,  dancing  and  refresh- 
ments filled  the  remainder  of  this  meeting. 

Excluding  the  formal  presentation  of  the  Arts  and  Crafts  Club  to  the 
Institute,  our  last  gathering  for  a  social  time,  was  given  at  Bradley  Park  in 
the  form  of  a  picnic.  To  say  the  least,  all  enjoyed  the  afternoon  of  'out  of 
door'  entertainment  and  good  fellowship,  among  the  many  picturesque  spots 
of  our  ever  to  be  remembered  Bradley  Park. 
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October — Invasion  of  Britain  by  Gaul. 

November — Myths. 

December — Occupations. 

January — Roman  Contests  and  Games. 

February^ — History  and  Architecture  of  Coliseum. 

March — Lecture,  "Lucian"  by  Dr.  Burgess. 

April — Oracles  and  Omens. 

May — Homer. 

June — Play. 

MEMBERS 

KATHRYN  NIEHAUS  President 

ELIOT  LOVETT  Vice-President 

HELEN  CONWAY  Secretary 

CHARLES  SCHIMPFF  Treasurer 


Dr.  Burgess 

Miss  Kuhl 

Miss  Seitz  Mi 

Kathryn  Niehaus 

Ruth  Reed 

Ruth  Gordon 

Cora  Gordon 

Wentworth  Jacquin 

Florence  Raymond 

Mary  Knapp 

Helen  Conway 

Elma  Houghton 

Catherine  Bailey 

Margaret  Nash 

Milo  Shepherdson 

Edgar  Strause 

Marie  Strehlow 

Dorothy  Kiefer 

Marian  Wilde 

Marguerite  Evans 

Clifford  Strause 

John  Williams 

Grace  Gordon 

Mary  Joe  Vandenburg 

Frances  Wood 

Josephine  Miles 

Wilbur  Day 

Charles  Schimpff 

Harriet  McCormick 

Mabel  Thayer 

Louise  Mulford 

Leslie  Ernest 

Miriam  Horwitz 

Grace  Maple 

Sivilla  Garber 

Robert  Clarke 

Eliot  Lovett 

Vernice  Goodrich 

Gladys  Pratt 

Elizabeth  Siegel 

June  Kellar 

Dana  Clarke 

Beatrice  Tucker 

Estella  Wheeler 

Clara  Zimmermann 

Catherine  McFadden 

Mary  Furry 

Wilhelmine  Feinholz 

Blanche  Green 

Hazel  Smith 

Ruth  Apple 

Irma  Bibo 

Loraine  Greer 
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PELLITE  DESIDERIUM 


OFFICERS 

LILLIAN  MILLER  President 

MAY  KOHN  Vice-President 

LUCY  MELLEN  Secretary 

SUSANNAH  BISHOP  Treasurer 

CHAIRMAN  OF  COMMITTEES 
FALL  QUARTER 

Entertainment:    Helen  Titus  Refreshment:    Georgia  Doty  Membership:    Rosamond  Bergh 


CHAIRMAN  OF  COMMITTEES 
WINTER  QUARTER 

Entertainment:    Clara  Goldman       Refreshment:    Miss  Jackson  Membership:    Nina  Brigham 

FACULTY  ADVISORS 

Miss  Blossom  Miss  Day  Miss  Love  Miss  Le  Fevre 
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Another  year  has  passed  since  the  last  annual  survey  of  the  "doings"  of 
Pellite  Desiderium,  which  year  we  hope  has  been  a  success. 

The  first  notice  given  the  club  by  the  out-of-town  girls  was  when  those 
"little  yellow  notes  '  were  dispersed  through  the  school  at  the  beginning  of 
the  year,  pleasantly  turning  all  fears,  however,  into  joyous  anticipation  on  the 
part  of  the  out-of-town  girls.  It  was  only  that  same  little  stunt — asking  the 
girls  to  a  lantern  parade  Sept.  25,  1914.  After  being  led  around  the  Bluff,  along 
Faculty  Row  and  other  noted  places,  the  march  ended  in  chapel  where  a  stunt 
show  was  given.  A  little  play  called,  "The  Sweet  Family,"  was  enacted  by  the 
older  girls,  followed  by  a  pajama  chorus  with  its  dreamy  songs. 

After  this  little  performance,  the  parade  again  took  up  its  winding  way 
and  led  over  to  Social  Hall,  where  there  was  dancing  and  refreshments.  As 
soon  as  the  girls  were  sufficiently  acquainted,  they  took  their  leave. 

Since  then,  they  have  tried  to  meet  regularly  once  a  month  and  have 
enjoyed  teas,  gossip  at  sewing  circles  and  the  usual  line  of  social  affairs  enjoy- 
ed wherever  lively  girls. congregate. 

At  Thanksgiving  time  a  banquet  was  given  by  the  club  at  the  Home  Dining 
Room  to  the  out-of-town  people  who  were  remaining  over.  The  general  at- 
mosphere of  softening  shades  and  candle  light  of  the  tables  was  balanced  by 
the  witty  toasts  given  by  those  who  responded. 

The  as-yet-unattainable  has  been  tackled  by  the  Pellite  Desiderium,  the 
ball  has  been  set  rolling,  and,  if  the  good  work  continues,  the  school's  future 
patrons  of  the  feminine  type  will  have  their  quarters  in  a  real-for-sure  dor- 
mitory. A  mile  of  pennies  has  been  started  with  the  hopes  of  raising  that 
much  money  as  a  starter  for  the  fund,  to  be  increased  as  the  generosity  of 
public  donators  see  fit. 

The  one  thing  which  has  occasioned  the  club  any  sorrow  or  regret,  was  the 
sickness  of  its  beloved  founder.  Miss  LeFevre,  but  her  entire  recovery  is  the 
hope  of  each  club  member. 

A  much  appreciated  reception  was  given  to  the  out-of-town  girls  by  the 
Faculty's  wives.  Here  was  the  chance  of  the  girls  to  get  acquainted  with  the 
wives  of  the  professors  they  had — and  the  professors  that  most  of  them  didn't 
have.  Tea  and  cakes  were  served,  Mrs.  Burgess  and  Mrs.  Bennett  presiding 
at  the  daintily  appointed  table.  The  rest  of  the  wives  were  seen  following 
one  another  in  and  out  the  groups  of  girls,  carrying  pretty  little  baskets  with 
still  prettier  and  sweeter  cakes  on  them.  A  little  playlet,  "Quarreling  is  Better 
than  Lonesomeness,"  was  given  by  three  of  the  wives.  The  afternoon  was 
closed  appropriately  by  something  close  to  the  girls'  own  hearts  and  experiences 
— the  histories  of  the  unique  experiences  of  the  wives  in  their  school-days. 

We  hope  that  this  year's  work  will  have  meant  something  to  Bradley  and 
we  express  our  desire  that  "the  good  work  go  on  and  be  not  in  vain." 

N.  C.  B. 
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TECH  STAFF 


^  '  E.  L.  COVEY  Editor-in-Chief 

^RALPH  SUCHER  Associate  Editor 

/■GEORGE  HEINRICH  Business  Manager 

^ARTHUR  GRAHAM  Associate  Manager 


V KEITH  KENYON 

MARION  THRESHIE 

JAMES  PATTEN 
^ESTELLA  WHEELER 

HAROLD  MURPHY 

HOWARD  BENNETT 

VIVIAN 


RUTH  ALLEN 
DANA  CLARKE 
,  CHARLES  SCHIMPFF 
GLADYS  MAUCH 
HUNTER  GOODRICH 
RUDOLF  SCHMIDT 

BONIFACE 


REPORTERS 

BENJAMIN  CARTER  MARGUERITE  MOORE 

MARK  ROWELL  r-MILO  SHEPHERDSON 

/BRAINARD  HATCH  LESLIE  ERNST 

HARRY  JONES  WALTER  MILLER 
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POLYSCOPE  STAFF  OF  1915 


George  B.  Ditewig  Editor-in-Chief 

'  Marian  Wilde  Associate  Editor 

Clifford  P.  Strause  Business  Manager 

^Edgar  A.  Strause  Associate  Manager 

Alfred  Duwelius  Art 

■  Grace  Maple  Calendar 

Ralph  Lowes  Athletics 

Glenna  Wilkins  Clubs  and  Organizations 

Merida  Wilde  Literary 

Harold  Murphy  Horology 

Rudolph  Schmidt  Art 

Wentworth  Jacquin  Locals 

Martha  Kasjens  Senior 

Marguerite  Moore  Activities 
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FRENCH  CLUB 

Motto:    Dieu  et  mon  droit. 
OFFICERS 

President 
Vice-President 
Secretary 
Treasurer 
Pianist 

Chairman  Program  Committee 


BEN  PLUMMER 
DOROTHY  KIEFER 
VIVIAN  BRIGGS 
ROBERT  CLARK 
OLGA  COYNER 
RUTH  HAYWARD 
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MEMBERS 


Louise  Bacon 

Marguerite  Bartholomew 
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LAMBDA  PHI 


Color-LAVENDER 
Flower-VIOLET 

FACULTY  ADVISOR 
MISS  CATHERINE  COMFORT 


Martha  Kasjens 


Marion  Threshie 
Georgie  Blackmon 
Edna  Kesler 


ACTIVE 
1915 

1916 

Mildred  McCormick 
Beatrice  Cole 
Lavinia  Paul 


Fern  Karr 


Irma  Moschel 
Hermabelle  Hanson 


Miss  Bertha  Scullin 


SORORES  IN  FACULTATE 
Miss  Vivian  Boniface 


Miss  Helena  Burgess 


Blanch  Franks  Sessoms 

Lillian  Summers  Tansil  (deceased) 

Mary  Schureman  I  wig 

Laura  Pryor  Allen 

Mabel  Straesser  Shofe 

Kathleen  Cockle 

Ethel  Summers  Bowen 

Ruth  Stevens 

Martha  Grant 

Ellen  Muir 

Mildred  Schureman 

Irene  Lidle  Lynch 

Nell  Hodges 

Irene  Fathman  Blood 

Zilpah  Miller 

Clara  Spurck 

Hazel  Clift 

Ruth  Mercer 

Ida  Harbers 


ALUMNAE 

Hertha  Tjaden 
Nettie  Jobst  Francke 
Bessie  Rapp 
Lois  Cutright 
Clara  Koch  Hahn 
Florence  Cutright 
Agnes  Stevens  Bagley 
Floy  Rockwell  Ward 
Myrtle  Francis 
Una  Garrett  Lidle 
Florence  Cole 
Eleanor  Coen 
Jessie  Mercer 
Dorothy  Shade 
Helen  Paul 
Mildred  Glasgow 
Bernice  Drury 
Helen  Hadfield 
Kate  Martin 
Pauline  Steenburg 


Mary  Harper  Lane 

Glenna  Green  Garner 

Theo  Vickory  Smith 

Edith  Walters 

Iva  Rockwell  McMurray 

Janet  Grant 

Jessie  Archer 

Ruth  Houghton  Koos 

Louise  De  Lent  Straesser 

Vera  Railsback 

Erma  Donathen 

Frieda  Scherling  Miles 

Irma  Ramsey  Twedale 

Elizabeth  King 

Bertha  Sucher 

Helen  Dawson 

Hazel  Cooper  Lynch 

Ruth  Shockley 

Helen  Gates 
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ALPHA  PI 


FOUNDED  JANUARY  7.  1899 


Color-PURPLE 


FACULTY  ADVISOR— DR.  W.  H.  PACKARD 


E.  Linn  Covey 


1915  • 

George  B.  Ditewig  ^ 


Clifton  S.  Turner  ^ 


J.  William  Parker 
Ralph  G.  Sucher  * 
Walter  W.  Donley 


1916 

Harry  V.  Jones 
Charles  H.  Ramp 
William  R.  Allen  ^ 


Morris  Hayward  ^ 
Verne  Charleston 
Leland  Weers 


Fred  L.  O'Rear 
James  M.  Dunlap 
John  R.  Dexter 
Ralph  W.  Olmstead 
Alfred  D.  Radley 
Albert  Triebel 
Irving  P.  Sweetser 
Sidney  B.  Cutright 
Francis  J.  A.  Neef 
Robert  S.  Woodward 
Ray  Maple 
James  H.  Ticknor 
Ernest  Herron 
Frederick  B.  Bourland 
William  S.  Hough 
Herbert  A.  Kellar 
Joseph  G.  Cowell 
Robert  Plowe 
•John  S.  Weyrick 
Robert  M.  Spurck 
Roy  A.  Kellar 
Robert  C.  Craig 
William  Phillips 
Clio  Shavif 
John  E.  Snyder 


ALUMNI 

Walter  Fuller 
Leigh  Harris 
Charles  W.  Jack 
Clarence  C.  Lefflngwell 
James  N.  Ross 
Victor  J.  West 
Mark  W.  Cowell 
Frank  W.  Radley 
Walter  H.  Hill 
Willis  H.  Ballance.  Jr. 
Mayo  Goss 
Arthur  E.  Mahle 
Frank  G.  Mercer 
Ralph  W.  Wheelock 
Mauris  S.  Meeker 
Benjamin  S.  Beecher 
•Ely  C.  Wood 
Byron  M.  Fast 
Eldridge  M.  Benton 
Roy  P.  Carson 
Glenn  M.  Ebaugh 
Ralph  Millen 
Charles  Mulford 
Jacob  G.  Sucher 

*  Deceased 


Charles  H.  Lyon 
George  R.  MacClyment 
Laurens  L.  Simpson 
Ralph  H.  Smith 
Roger  T.  Schenck 
Webster  P.  Holman 
John  E.  Armstrong 
•Roscoe  S.  Burton 
Alfred  W.  Harris 
Charles  K.  Benton 
James  R.  Saylor 
Harry  Billman 
Ralph  A.  Lynch 
George  R.  Wheelock 
•Clifford  E.  Livingston 
Harold  W.  Lynch 
Henry  Truitt 
Paul  T.  Welles 
Harry  K.  Griffin 
Roy  K.  Murdock 
George  G.  Kellar 
Emerson  0.  Lewis 
Walter  L.  Gray 
\.  Newton  Hill 
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BETA  SIGMA  MU 


Colors— ORANGE  and  BLACK 

FACULTY  ADVISOR 
JOSEPH  S.  BIKLE 


Donald  J.  Strauch 


Henry  S.  Seller 
Arthur  Nelson 
Ben  Plummer 
Clyde  Makutchan 


ACTIVE 
1915 

1916 

Wm.  Heinzmann 
Frank  Baldwin 
Ralph  C.  Lowes,  Jr. 
Jerome  Pennington 


George  T.  Heinrich 


Leslie  Ernst 
Clifford  Stivers 
Wendell  Hiltabrand 
Ervin  Faick 


John  R.  Beggs 
Paul  Bilger 
Edward  J.  Wuest 
E.  B.  Risberg 
Hugh  S.  Robertson 
Alwin  F.  Neinhuser 
Wm.  F.  Noblitt 
Abijah  Sherwood 
Albert  G.  Peters 
Lee  Juillerat 


ALUMNI 

Cyril  Browne 
Burt  G.  Bolles 
Harry  W.  Kern 
Dale  Lyons 
Henry  L.  Buehren 
Lewis  F.  Neef 
Wallace  Snyder 
Howell  Snyder 
George  L.  Hanes 
Christian  Bockelbrink 


Roy  S.  Fox 
Ross  B.  Greves 
Harry  Strauch 
James  Lane 
Chas.  W.  Harris 
Elmer  E.  Ruecke 
Wm.  P.  Von  Levern 
Walter  Stephenson 
Clifford  Merrill 
Andrew  B.  Stacker 
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SIGMA  PHI 


ESTABLISHED  1911 
Colors-MAROON  AND  GOLD 

Flower— AMERICAN  BEAUTY  ROSE 

FREDERICK  H.  EVANS 

1915 

Keith  Kenyon  Proctor  C.  Waldo  Clarence  W.  Magaret 

R.  Clinton  Shaffer 


Lawrence  E.  May 
J  Wentworth  C.  Jacquin 

Eugene  M.  Harsch 
^Horner  S.  Jacquin 
Geo.  F.  Corriell 
Robt.  M.  Moore 
Mercer  F.  Francisco 


1916 

^  John  Williams 
I  George  W.  Rhodes 
•J  Clifford  P.  Strause 

*^ruce  B.  Lackland 
Orville  E.  Barbour 
Walter  Kupper 
William  McClintick 
Ross  M.  Snyder 


Charles  McCaslin 
John  A.  Favre 

Leonard  P.  Wikoff 
Elmer  W.  Seaburg 
Ralph  E.  Warner 
"I "Richard  F.  Graner 
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COACH  BROWN. 


Mr.  Brown  came  to  us  in  1909,  admirably  prepared  for  the  work  here. 
After  his  graduation  from  Hiram  College  he  attended  Chicago  Training  School. 
Following  his  graduation  from  there  he  coached  at  Hiram  College.  He  then 
became  Athletic  Director  of  the  Cleveland  public  schools,  from  which  position 
he  came  to  us.  For  the  past  4  years  he  has  served  as  President  of  the  Inter- 
collegiate Athletic  Association  and  was  again  elected  to  this  office  for  1915. 
During  the  time  Mr.  Brown  has  been  with  us,  Bradley  has  taken  such  a  great 
elise  in  athletic  standing  that  it  is  now  known  for  a  radius  of  many  miles  in  this 
rise  of  school  activity.  During  his  time  here  Bradley  has  won  three  champion- 
ships. In  1911  baseball,  1912  track,  and  1913  basketball.  Besides  these, 
this  year's  athletics  have  been  a  wonderful  success,  a  second  in  football  and  a 
third  in  basketball.  We  are  now  in  first  place  in  baseball  and  have  very  promis- 
ing track  prospects. 
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COACH  MARTIN. 

About  a  year  and  a  half  ago  a  new  coach  came  to  Bradley.  Before  his 
arrival  here  he  had  been  a  member  of  University  of  Kansas  football  team  and 
Wentworth  Military  Academy's  track  team.  Immediately  on  his  appearance 
here  he  created  quite  a  sensation,  especially  in  the  English  department.  With 
the  aid  of  Dr.  Swaim  he  soon  had  an  excellent  football  team  developed.  Then 
following  this,  his  track  team  finished  fourth  in  the  big  Intercollegiate  track 
meet.  Then  the  1914  football  season  in  which  Bradley  finished  second  losing 
only  to  William-Vashti,  and  now  this  year's  track  team  which  promises  to  be  a 
winner.    We  certainly  hope  he  will  be  with  us  again  next  year. 


COACH  SWAIM. 

Dr.  Swaim  proved  a  very  valuable  asset  to  the  1914  football  team.  His 
excellent  coaching  of  the  line  was  one  of  the  things  that  helped  make  the  team 
what  it  was.  He  was  very  well  fitted  for  this,  as  he  was  for  three  years  a  mem- 
ber of  the  Indiana  State  University's  football  team. 
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MISS  LAGERQUIST 

The  girls  of  Bradley  who  are  interested  in  athletics  regret  more  and  more, 
as  the  school  year  draws  to  a  close,  that  Miss  Lagerquist,  the  girls'  gymnastic 
instructor,  will  not  return  to  Bradley  next  fall. 

Much  interest  has  been  displayed  in  girls'  athletics  this  year,  and  most 
of  it  has  been  aroused  by  Miss  Lagerquist.  The  girls'  basket  ball  tournament 
and  the  awarding  of  numerals  and  B's  in  different  branches  of  athletics  are 
prominent  devices  which  she  successfully  used.  Girls'  athletics  might  event- 
ually approach  the  standard  of  boys'  athletics  if  Miss  Lagerquist  were  to  super- 
intend the  process;  but  as  that  is  not  to  be,  the  girls  sincerely  hope  that  she  will 
be  as  successful  in  all  of  her  future  enterprises  as  she  has  been  in  teaching 
gymnastics  at  Bradley. 
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FOOTBALL 


The  1914  football  season  was  undoubtedly  the  most  successful  in  the  history 
of  the  school.  The  team  won  six  of  the  seven  games  played,  and  defeated  some 
of  the  best  teams  in  the  conference.  The  only  game  lost  was  to  W.  &  V.  at  Aledo, 
the  1914  conference  champions.  Playing  on  a  foreign  field,  in  a  crippled  con- 
dition and  with  luck  breaking  the  wrong  way,  their  heavier  opponents  won 
over  the  fighting  red  and  white  players.  When  the  all  state  team  was  picked, 
Lawry  Strauch  was  almost  unanimously  elected  to  fullback  position  because  of 
his  consistent  playing.  On  the  second  team  Bradley  was  given  three  places 
— Capt.  Don  Strauch  at  quarter,  Chas.  Smart  at  center  and  McCaslin  at  right 
end.  Never  before  has  such  an  honor  been  bestowed  on  Bradley  along  this  line, 
so  every  Bradley  student  should  in  one  accord  take  off  his  hat  to  Coach  Martin, 
Capt.  Don  Strauch  and  their  excellent  team. 

At  the  very  outset  prospects  looked  good  for  Bradley.  A  total  of  34  men 
reported.  They  were  quickly  moulded  into  shape  and  showed  their  worth 
when  they  overwhelmingly  defeated  Eureka  College  58  to  0  in  their  first  game. 
Lawrence  Strauch,  his  brother  Don,  Vickery,  Smart  and  Bryant  were  the  stars 
of  this  contest.  In  this  game  Bradley  suffered  a  great  loss  in  the  temporary 
injury  of  Tom  Goodfellow,  star  end. 

The  next  game  scheduled  was  with  Lincoln,  but  because  of  weather  con- 
ditions this  was  cancelled. 

On  October  24th,  the  team  met  Hedding  at  Abingdon,  and  won  a  decis- 
ive victory  32  to  0.    Again  Lawry,  Don,  Vickery  and  Smart  starred. 

On  the  next  Saturday  the  team  accompanied  by  more  than  100  rooters 
journeyed  to  Normal.  Here  in  the  most  exciting  contest  of  the  season  they 
defeated  L  S.  Normal  14  to  7.  Bill  Allen,  last  year's  captain  and  star  was  seen 
in  action,  (action  I  said) — he,  with  the  Strauch  brothers  and  Smart  were  the 
shining  lights  of  the  game.  In  this  contest  Vickery,  our  sensational  little  quarter- 
back, was  injured  so  that  he  was  unable  to  play  any  more  the  entire  season, 
also  Bill  Allen  received  a  sprained  ankle  holding  him  out  until  the  last  game. 
It  was  a  heavy  blow  to  the  team,  but  it  bore  it  well  and  kept  on  fighting. 

The  next  week  Bradley  met  her  old  foe  Wesleyan,  and  scored  a  decisive 
victory.  The  score  after  the  smoke  cleared  off  stood  15  to  0  in  the  Red  and 
White's  favor.  Once  again  Lawry  and  Don,  with  Smart,  McCaslin  and  Wil- 
liams played  the  stellar  game.  Up  to  this  time  Bradley  had  won  five  games 
and  lost  none,  and  she  had  scored  1  19  points  to  her  opponent's  7. 

On  the  14th  of  November  the  team  left  for  Aledo,  where  they  met  their 
first  defeat.  The  game  has  been  previously  described,  but  it  is  a  game  never 
to  be  forgotten  by  those  who  witnessed  it.  W.  &  V.  scored  early  and  at  the 
end  of  the  first  half  the  score  stood  13  to  0.  In  the  next  half  Bradley  took 
the  jump  and  completely  bewildered  the  locals  with  open  plays.  In  a  short 
time  McCaslin  was  over  for  a  touchdown,  and  Lawry  kicked  goal,  but  a  few 
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minutes  later  Don  was  removed  from  the  game  with  a  sprained  ankle.  Still 
the  team  kept  up  the  attack  on  the  offense  but  took  a  decided  slump  on  the 
defense.  As  a  result  Vashti  totaled  up  21  points  in  the  last  part  and  won 
34  to  7.  L.  Strauch  was  the  individual  star.  Time  and  again  he  made  30  to 
40  yards  by  his  open  field  running.  Bryant  and  Williams  in  the  tackling 
department  and  Don  and  Smart  in  all  around  playing  also  rivaled  him  for 
laurels. 

On  the  following  Saturday  before  an  immense  crowd  Bradley  defeated 
Illinois  College  25  to  12.  Bill  Allen  was  back  in  the  game  and  together  with 
his  stellar  playing  and  that  of  the  Strauchs,  Williams  and  Smart,  Bradley  won 
their  first  game  in  the  school's  history  on  banquet  day. 

Now,  to  sum  up  the  season's  work — Bradley  scored  151  points  in  contrast 
to  their  opponents  53.  They  won  six  of  seven  games  played  and  succeeded  in 
winning  third  place  in  conference  standing.  They  defeated  some  of  the  best 
teams  in  conference  and  placed  four  men  on  all  conference  teams.  Much 
credit  is  due  Coaches  Martin,  Swain  and  Brown,  who  together  with  the  hearty 
co-operation  of  the  student  body  made  the  most  successful  season  in  the  athletic 
career  of  Bradley. 

Thos.  Goodfellow  who  thru  ill-luck  received  injuries  in  the  first  game  was 
elected  to  captain  of  next  year's  team.  We  all  wish  him  great  success  and 
hope  for  as  good  a  season  next  year. 

But  there  is  one  thing  lacking.  That  is  material — in  order  to  have  a 
good  first  team  the  Coaches  must  have  a  second,  so  in  order  to  make  it  more 
attractive  a  second  team  with  a  schedule  of  six  games  will  be  arranged  next 
year.  This  year  four  new  men  received  their  letters,  Woodrow,  Fetzer,  Wil- 
liams and  Bryant. 

Fifteen  B's  were  awarded  and  six  sweaters.  B's  were  awarded  to  Capt. 
Don  Strauch,  L.  Strauch,  McCaslin,  Smart,  Cleaveland,  Fetzer,  Dolies,  Makut- 
chan.  Griffin,  Goodfellow,  Vickery,  Bryant,  Williams,  Price  and  Woodrow; 
and  sweaters  to  Don  Strauch,  Smart,  Dolies,  Woodrow,  Makutchan,  Price, 
Bryant  and  Goodfellow,  and  Manager's  B.  to  John  Voss,  who  was  unable  to 
play  because  of  injury.    Nevertheless  John  made  a  very  excellent  manager. 


Page  one-hundred  eleven 


Page  one-hundred  twelve 


LOWES 

Forward 


STRAUCH 

Guard 


^-  WILLIAMS 

Guard 


BASKET  BALL 


Bradley  has  without  a  doubt  passed  through  the  most  successful  basket 
ball  season  in  the  history  of  the  school.  Though  we  did  not  finish  in  first 
place  yet  we  gained  the  admiration  of  the  entire  association,  besides  many 
visitors,  because  of  the  true  sportsmanship  shown  and  our  ability  in  this  line 
of  athletics.  Notwithstanding  the  fact  that  this  year's  team  was  exceedingly 
light,  through  the  stellar  coaching  of  Mr.  Brown  and  the  spirit  with  which 
every  member  of  the  squad  took  hold  of  the  work  we  succeeded  in  landing  third 
place,  after  having  completed  the  most  difficult  schedule  of  the  tournament. 

One  of  the  most  noteworthy  facts  of  the  season's  work  was  the  excellent 
leadership  of  Captain  Lidle.  Besides  the  tournament  Bradley's  pre-tourna- 
ment  schedule  was  a  huge  success  from  every  standpoint.  During  the  season 
we  met  some  of  the  best  teams  in  the  state  and  defeated  them.  Bradley  scored 
441  points  to  her  opponents  378.  We  received  one  place  on  the  coaches  all- 
state  selections,  that  in  the  person  of  Art  Graham  at  forward  on  the  second  team. 

Now  let  us  review  the  season's  work:  Of  the  18  games  played  we  won 
13  and  lost  5.  Three  of  this  number  were  lost  abroad.  On  Dec.  1  1th  Bradley 
met  Hedding  College  of  Abingdon  and  defeated  them  by  the  score  of  31  to  22. 
Then  followed  the  Christmas  holidays,  through  which  the  entire  squad  kept  up 
constant  practice.  On  Saturday  evening,  on  the  9th  of  January,  our  team 
overwhelmingly  defeated  Illinois  State  Normal  by  the  score  of  32  to  16.  The 
following  Saturday  night  Illinois  College  of  Jacksonville  were  our  opponents. 
The  second  string  of  men  were  played  the  entire  first  half  and  put  up  a  wonder- 
ful game  of  basket  ball.  They  succeeded  in  holding  the  downstate  representa- 
tives 5  to  5.  In  the  succeeding  half  the  entire  first  team  was  played  and  though 
they  had  not  been  in  long  enough  to  get  sufficiently  warmed  up,  yet  they  did 
not  play  up  to  their  usual  form.  As  a  result  when  the  gun  finally  went  off, 
Illinois  was  leading  16  to  13. 

On  the  next  Friday  and  Saturday  Bradley  took  her  first  trip,  to  Abingdon 
and  Galesburg.  Playing  Hedding  to  a  standstill,  but  handicapped  by  the 
size  of  the  floor,  Hedding  succeeded  in  winning  by  the  close  score  of  21  to  18. 
On  the  next  evening  Bradley  came  back  strong,  and  at  home  on  the  spacious 
Lombard  floor  we  handed  the  Galesburg  college  lads  a  severe  drubbing.  The 
final  score  stood  32  to  20  in  our  favor.  On  the  first  Friday  evening  in  February 
Eureka  College  quintet  was  downed  decisively  by  the  Red  and  White,  29  to  19. 

The  next  week  we  met  William  and  Vashti  College  of  Aledo,  and  remember- 
ing the  last  time  that  the  representatives  of  the  two  schools  had  met,  Bradley 
turned  the  tables  and  dealt  them  a  good  beating,  the  final  score  standing  22 
to  14.  On  the  following  Tuesday  afternoon  the  representatives  of  James 
Millikin  University  visited  Peoria,  intent  on  victory.  However,  they  were 
very  much  disappointed  when  at  the  finish  of  the  game  the  score  was  27  to  23 
in  our  favor. 
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On  Saturday  evening,  the  I3th  of  February,  "the  Terrible  Swedes"  from 
Augustana  were  our  opponents.  This  was  undoubtedly  the  most  exciting 
game  of  the  year.  With  3  points  behind  and  a  minute  and  a  half  to  play,  two 
baskets  in  quick  succession  by  Graham  and  Capt.  Lidle  brought  home  the  bacon 
for  B.  P.  I.  The  score,  when  the  smoke  had  cleared  away,  stood  31  to  30  in 
our  favor.  It  now  looked  as  tho  Bradley  would  have  at  least  three  men  on 
All-State  selections.  Capt.  Lidle  was  playing  his  usual  stellar  game,  Allen, 
Nelson,  Graham  and  Jacquin  were  playing  far  better  than  any  time  during 
the  season. 

On  the  following  Friday  and  Saturday  Bradley  met  her  first  real  reverse 
of  the  season.  On  Friday  they  lost  to  William  and  Vashti,  26  to  18,  due  to 
the  slippery  Aledo  floor.  The  next  evening  Bradley  received  a  swamping  at 
the  hands  of  Augustana,  44  to  16.  Allen  and  Nelson  displayed  their  real 
form  here. 

On  the  following  Tuesday  evening  we  played  our  last  scheduled  game 
before  the  tournament.  St.  Louis  University  were  our  opponents.  Bradley 
won  this  game  by  the'close  score  of  19  to  18.  Then  came  the  week  of  training 
just  preceding  the  tournament.  Every  member  of  the  squad  took  hold  and 
did  his  share  of  the  work. 

At  four  o'clock  Thursday  afternoon,  March  4th,  Bradley  again  met  Hedding 
and  playing  a  sensational  game  defeated  the  up-state  college  25  to  12.  The  fol- 
lowing evening  at  8  o'clock  before  the  greatest  crowd  ever  assembled  at  an  L  L 
A.  A.  Tournament,  or  rather  in  the  history  of  Bradley,  we  fell  before  Millikin 
University  amid  constant  cheering,  by  the  score  of  29  to  22.  This  was  without  a 
doubt  the  fastest  game  staged  during  the  entire  tournament.  With  the  huge 
score  against  us  by  the  Blue  and  White  in  the  first  half,  the  Bradley  boys  came 
back  strong  and  within  almost  winning  distance  when  our  opponents  picked  up 
and  increased  their  lead  sufficiently  to  win.  The  same  evening  at  10  o'clock  we 
again  played  Hedding  and  clearly  proved  our  superiority  by  defeating  them 
29  to  3.  At  3  o'clock  Saturday  afternoon  we  met  Illinois  College,  who  had 
defeated  us  once  during  the  season.  However,  we  succeeded  in  getting  revenge 
and  came  back,  beating  them  decisively  28  to  17.  That  evening  at  7  o'clock 
we  played  Wesleyan  University  and  succeeded  in  winning  by  the  close  score 
of  27  to  24.  At  9  o'clock  the  same  evening  we  played  for  third  place  against 
William  &  Vashti,  and  won  I  8  to  8. 

Thus  Bradley  succeeded  in  winning  third  place  in  the  I.  I.  A.  A.  Tourna- 
ment, the  largest  and  most  successful  ever  held  in  the  history  of  the  Associa- 
tion. Under  the  management  of  Don  Strauch,  Mr.  Brown,  and  Mr.  Bikle, 
besides  the  able  help  extended  by  the  girls'  athletic  association,  Fred  Ticknor, 
and  the  gigantic  auto  parade  under  the  management  of  Bill  Parker,  Bradley 
created  a  name  for  herself  that  will  be  hard  to  tear  down. 
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Another  very  noticeable  fact  was  the  true  sportsmanship  shown  by  Aug- 
ustana  both  here  and  there.  It  seems  as  tho  some  sort  of  good  feeHng  exists 
between  these  two  schools  not  noticeable  among  the  others.  All  during  the 
tournament  the  loyal  Rock  Island  rooters  could  be  heard  pulling  for  Bradley. 

So,  taking  as  a  whole,  look  and  see  if  you  do  not  agree  with  the  rest  of  us 
in  claiming  that  this  has  been  the  most  wonderfully  successful  season  in  the  his- 
tory of  the  school.  Much  credit  is  due  to  Mr.  Brown,  who  by  his  wonderful 
coaching  ability,  built  a  leading  team  from  seemingly  very  little.  Another 
worthy  of  Credit  was  Capt.  Lidle.  who  had  much  to  do  towards  making  the 
team  what  it  was.  However,  let  us  not  forget  the  rest.  Art  Graham,  Art  Nelson, 
Bill  Allen,  Mgr.  Bill  Jacquin,  Bob  Wallace,  Fred  Schauss,  Don  Strauch,  Phil 
Becker,  John  Williams,  Leonard  Putnam,  and  Crip  Lowes.  Likewise,  many 
thanks  are  extended  to  the  student  body  for  the  hearty  support  which  they 
gave  the  team,  during  the  past  season. 

Arthur  Nelson,  16,  has  been  elected  to  captain  next  year's  team,  and  we 
wish  to  assure  him  the  heartiest  support  and  co-operation  of  the  entire  student 
body.  Five  men  received  their  letters,  namely,  Capt.  Lidle,  Mgr.  Bill  Jacquin, 
Nelson,  Allen  and  Graham,  and  two  men  their  sweaters.  Nelson  and  Graham. 


WINTER  BASKET  BALL  LEAGUE 

The  winter  basket  ball  league  was  won  by  the  team  captained  by  Don 
Strauch  and  consisting  of  Hayward  and  Hildebrandt,  forwards;  Strauch,  center; 
and  Osborne  and  Bryant,  guards.  They  finished  the  schedule  without  a  single 
defeat. 
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GRAHAM  LIDLE  DOLIES 


IRELAND  DU  BOFF  WILLIAMS 
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BASEBALL 


This  year's  baseball  team  is  certainly  showing  class.  At  the  present  time 
we  are  tied  for  first  place  in  conference  standing.  They  have  played  five  games 
and  have  lost  but  one.  That  one  to  Eureka  College  by  the  score  of  3  to  1. 
The  team  has  yet  three  games  to  play  and  they  should  have  no  trouble  in  win- 
ning them.  At  the  very  outset  things  looked  rosy  for  a  championship  team. 
Schwartz  was  elected  manager,  but  resigned  and  his  position  was  given  to 
Tom  Ireland.  Art  Graham  was  elected  captain  and  has  certainly  made  a 
good  one. 

The  regular  team  is  composed  of  John  Williams,  of  football  fame,  catcher; 
Dolies  and  Lidle,  pitchers;  Ireland,  first-base;  DuBoff,  second-base;  Hudka, 
short-stop;  Overstreet,  third-base,  Capt.  Graham,  left  field;  Bleucher,  center 
field  and  Hildabrandt,  right  field.  Besides  we  have  two  able  substitutes, 
McCaslin,  catcher  and  infielder,  and  Ticknor,  first-base. 

The  first  game  was  April  the  16th  at  home  with  Illinois  College  as  our 
opponents.  Bradley  easily  won  this  game,  12  to  3.  The  first  home  run  of  the 
season  was  made  in  this  game  by  Hildabrandt,  our  new  right  fielder.  Dolies 
and  Lidle  pitched  and  at  all  times  had  the  down  state  boys  at  their  mercy. 

On  the  23rd  of  April,  Lombard  came  to  Peoria  and  received  a  good  trounc- 
ing. Lidle  pitched  the  entire  game  and  at  no  time  was  it  in  danger.  Bradley 
easily  won,  1  1  to  1 . 

On  the  following  Saturday  the  team  took  its  first  trip  to  Eureka.  Here  they 
met  their  first  defeat  of  the  season.  It  was  a  very  close  game  and  Eureka 
finally  succeeded  in  winning  3  to  1.  Dolies  was  in  the  box  with  Williams 
receiving. 

On  April  the  29th  Wesleyan  came  here  and  were  defeated  in  a  loosely  played 
but  exciting  game.  Getting  a  four  run  lead  in  the  first  frame  it  looked  bad  for 
our  team  but  some  real  hitting  was  shown  in  the  inning  and  seven  runs  gave 
us  a  lead  by  a  good  margin.  In  this  frame  Hildabrandt  duplicated  his  feat 
of  the  first  game  by  driving  a  home  run  into  deep  left  center,  this  time  with 
the  bases  full.  Overstreet  also  scored  a  homer  later  in  the  game.  The  final 
score  was  I  7  to  11  in  our  favor.    Lidle  and  Williams  were  the  batteries. 

On  Saturday  the  1st  of  May  the  team  took  its  second  trip.  They  succeeded 
in  winning  a  ten  inning  contest,  6  to  5,  from  Normal.  Overstreet  was  easily 
the  star.    He  slammed  out  four  hits  out  of  five  times  to  the  plate. 

At  the  present  time  things  certainly  look  hopeful  for  a  championship  team. 
The  coaching  of  Mr.  Brown  and  the  ability  with  which  every  player  plays  the 
game  has  gained  the  admiration  of  everyone  who  has  witnessed  them  play. 
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COLLEGE  TRACK 


Track  is  again  in  full  sway  at  Bradley.  Everything  is  fast  coming  into 
shape  for  the  Intercollegiate  and  this  year's  team  promises  to  be  a  winner. 
Our  proof  for  this  is  because  of  the  ability  of  our  track  men.  Capt.  Strauch, 
whose  ability  is  already  known  to  Bradley  students,  will  probably  again  be  seen 
in  the  hurdles,  the  dashes,  and  pole  vault.  Then  in  the  mile  and  half-mile 
we  have  a  wonderful  runner,  in  the  person  of  Bob  Wallace,  of  Cleveland,  Ohio. 
In  the  Illinois  College  meet  he  ran  the  mile  in  4:49.  This  is  marvelous  time 
considering  the  fact  that  he  was  not  pushed  and  because  of  the  sharp  angles 
of  the  track.  We  are  expecting  him  to  win  this  event  in  the  Intercollegiate. 
Besides  this  he  is  a  fast  man  in  the  half  and  relay.  Also,  we  have  Woodrow  in 
the  weights,  and  now  another  new  man,  one  of  football  fame.  Homer  Fetzer. 
Fetz  is  a  very  good  man  in  weights,  high  and  broad  jump  and  we  are  expecting 
something  from  him.  Bryant  and  Makutchan  are  with  us  again  in  the  quarter 
and  dashes.  Some  other  good  men  are:  Putnam,  Ewalt,  House,  Jacquin, 
Champion,  and  Smith.  Manager  Jordan,  together  with  the  aid  of  Mr.  Brown 
and  Coach  Martin  are  working  unusually  hard  with  the  prospects  of  the  most 
successful  Intercollegiate  meet  ever  held. 

The  first  college  meet  of  the  year  was  held  Saturday,  May  1st  with  Illinois 
College  at  Jacksonville.  Though  we  did  not  win,  yet  some  very  surprising 
things  developed  from  it.  That  of  the  fast  time  made  by  Wallace  in  the  mile 
and  excellent  showing  of  Woodrow,  Fetzer  and  Capt.  Strauch.  The  final 
score  stood  65  to  39  in  favor  of  Illinois  College. 

On  Saturday  the  8th  we  meet  Wesleyan  and  on  the  22nd  is  the  Inter- 
collegiate. 

With  this  year's  team  Bradley  will  be  a  very  strong  contender  for  the 
Intercollegiate  trophy,  but  nevertheless  whether  or  not  we  win,  much  praise 
is  due  to  Coach  Walter  Martin  and  Mr.  Brown,  who,  with  the  co-operation  of  the 
student  body,  have  made  so  successful  a  track  season  for  Bradley. 
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ACADEMY  TRACK 


For  the  first  time  in  a  number  of  years  Bradley  Academy  track  team  did  not 
win  the  Interscholastic.  However,  they  finished  sixth.  Capt.  Bryant  was 
easily  the  star.  His  admirable  work  in  the  quarter  mile  and  relay  certainly 
is  worthy  of  praise.  Arthur  Graham,  and  Putnam,  with  Ewalt,  Miller  and 
Meyers  in  distance  runs  also  showed  some  class. 

In  a  dual  meet  with  Manual  the  Academy  won  by  the  large  score  of  62  to 
39.  Capt.  Bryant  and  Putnam  were  the  stars  here.  Bryant  scored  1 8  points 
and  a  first  in  the  relay,  while  Putnam  scored  two  firsts,  a  second  and  was  a 
member  of  the  winning  relay  team.    This  totaled  13  points. 

On  May  15  comes  the  Greater  Peoria,  and  Bradley  will  without  a  doubt 
win.  It  is  chiefly  from  this  Academy  team  the  College  team  in  the  future  is 
formed. 
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SOCCER 


A  new  game  has  been  introduced  at  Bradley,  that  of  soccer  football.  In 
the  fall  six  teams  were  chosen  and  played  match  games  on  the  field  north  of 
the  Gym.  The  team  captained  by  Art.  Graham  and  consisting  of  Woodward, 
Luke,  Klepinger,  Kent,  Traviis,  Mahle,  Borland,  Doubet,  Aukland  and  Osborne 
were  the  victors.  This  game  has  made  quite  an  impression  upon  the  lovers  of 
sport,  and  will  be  undertaken  on  a  far  larger  scale  next  year. 


TENNIS 

The  annual  tennis  tournament  will  undoubtedly  be  won  by  Walter  Lidle 
and  he  will  probably  represent  Bradley  in  the  singles,  with  Art  Graham,  the 
runner  up,  in  the  doubles  against  Millikin  the  7th  of  May  and  Intercollegiate 
tournament  the  21st  and  22nd  of  that  month.  Under  the  splendid  management 
of  Robert  Clark,  the  courts  were  in  excellent  condition  for  an  early  date.  The 
winner  of  the  Intercollegiate  tournament  will  probably  be  the  winner  of  the 
Bradley-Millikin  match  here. 
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WINNERS  OF  THE 


BASEBALL-1914. 


ALLEN 
MARSHALL 
HILL 
DU  BOFF 


DOLIES 
BOBLITZ 
MAHLE 
LIDLE 


GRAHAM 

BENCHER 

SALZENSTEIN 


TRACK-1914. 


SNYDER 
BRYANT 


BARRETT 
MERRILL 


LANE 
WOODROW 


VOSS 

GRAHAM 

HOUSE 


MANAGER'S  "B" 

JORDON 

IRELAND 

BLACK 


CLARK 

JACQUIN 

JACQUIN 


FOOTBALL. 


D.  STRAUCH 

CLEVELAND 

VICKERY 

WOODROW 

WILLIAMS 


McCASLIN 

FETZER 

DOLIES 

L.  STRAUCH 

BRYANT 


SMART 
GRIFFIN 
MAKUTCHAN 
PRICE 

GOODFELLOW 


LIDLE 


NELSON 


BASKETBALL 
GRAHAM 


JACQUIN 


ALLEN 


WINNERS  OF  SWEATERS. 


D.  STRAUCH 
BRYANT 
MAKUTCHAN 
LIDLE 


SMART 
GRAHAM 
PRICE 
NELSON 


WOODROW 

DOLIES 

GOODFELLOW 
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GIRLS'  ATHLETIC  ASSOCIATION 


One  more  live  wire  in  the  school's  activities  has  been  the  revived,  "Girls' 
Athletic  Association."  This  fact  is  mainly  due  to  our  worthy  president,  Miss 
M  riin  Mackemer  and  our  most  adored  "gym"  teacher.  Miss  Helen  Lager- 
quist.  The  officers  are:  President,  Marian  Mackemer;  Vice  president,  Marie 
Strehlow;  Secretary-Treasurer,  Dorothy  Beecher. 

First  and  foremost  in  the  year's  achievements  was  the  more  than  success- 
ful vaudeville  and  banquet.  This  affair  was  attended  by  the  largest  crowd  of 
girls  in  the  history  of  the  school.  Each  class  endeavored  to  outdo  the  other  in 
their  stunts  and  necessarily  this  resulted  in  a  "howling"  success.  The  vaude- 
ville was  only  exceded  by  the  wonderful  things  to  eat  and  the  dancing  which 
made  up  the  remainder  of  the  evening's  entertainment. 

But  the  height  of  our  glory  was  reached  in  the  financial  scheme  which  we 
floated  during  the  basket  ball  tournament,  namely  the  cafeteria.  Heretofore 
this  had  been  an  unheard  of  proceeding  in  the  annals  of  Bradley  Athletics  and 
thanks  are  due  to  the  loyal  members  of  the  association  and  the  voluntary  ser- 
vices of  Miss  Kuhl.  As  every  other  thing  which  the  Athletic  Association  has 
undertaken  this  year,  it  was  a  bounding  success,  and  the  marvelous  sum  of  forty 
dollars  was  cleared. 

But  enough  of  the  successes  which  appear  on  the  surface.  Our  basket  ball 
teams  are  fast  outclasting  those  of  the  opposite  sex.  There  are  eight  teams, 
the  captains  of  which  are: 


After  many  hard,  stiff  fights  Kohn  and  Doty  tied  for  championship.  Num- 
erals will  be  awarded  to  the  8  members  of  their  respective  teams  at  the  crowning 
event  of  the  year,  a  banquet  followed  by  a  dance. 

Baseball,  too,  has  been  revived  and  also  volley  ball. 

Thirty  of  our  most  athletic  girls  have. signed  up  for  what  promises  to  be  a 
very  exciting  tennis  tournament.  The  champion  of  this  year's  play  is  to  play 
Miss  Adeline  Wyatt  for  the  championship  of  the  school. 

In  closing  we  would  like  to  express  our  profoundest  thanks  to  our  live 
"gym"  teacher  and  our  appreciation  for  what  she  has  endeavored  to  do  for  us 
in  the  past  year. 


2, 
3, 
4 


Janet  Phelan. 
Evangeline  Lovett 
Adeline  Wyatt. 
Mae  Kohn. 


5. 
6 
7 

8, 


Georgina  Zimmermann. 
Annette  Seeling. 
Georgia  Doty. 
Ethel  Bunnell. 
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AMBIGUOUS  ALIBIS 


Satan  Hunter  Goodrich 

Coy  Maude  Howard 

High  Brow  John  Fair 

Clever  Benson 

Cute  Fetzer 

Crab  Monny  Jordan 

Vain  Olie  Meyers 

Pleasant  Hansen 

Rounder  Bob  Woellner 

Slow  Miller 

Cunning  Gladys  Mauch 

Amusing  Elda  Greve 

A  Man  Hater  Leona  Winn 

Studious  Harry  House 

Handsome  Bill  Schoenicke 

Mammoth  Tiny  Brigham 

"Note — That's  why  she  goes  with  Bob. 


"Happy  are  we  Seniors, 

There  is  not  a  doubt. 
To  be  back  with  you  Juniors, 
We  could  not  give  an  Out!" 


If  we  didn't  have  rag-dancing. 

That  most  ungodly  sin, 
That  ruins  all  our  morals 

And  makes  the  devil  grin; 
If  we  didn't  sing  those  wicked  songs 

Like  "Where  Did  You  Get  That  Girl?,  " 
Where  would  our  "Redhead"  Lidle 

His  delightful  evenings  go? 

If  politics  were  truly  straight. 

And  there  was  no  Social  Ball, 
And  Lambda  Phis  all  left  the  school. 

It  wouldn't  do  at  all; 
For  how  would  Percy  Kenyon 

With  his  band  of  huntsmen  true. 
Show  our  little  college 

What  his  Mildred  dear  could  do? 


Pl2C  one-hundi  ed  forly-five 
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FOUNDER'S  DAY 

October  8.  1914 

Address — "Does  the  World  Owe  Us  a  Living?" 


Prof.  A.  W.  Jamison 


LECTURE  COURSE 

"The  Social  Mission  of  Art,  "  Illustrated  with  colored  slides,  

 Professor  Jerome  Hall  Raymond,  Ph.  D.,  Evanston,  111. 


I.  "Italian  Art,  the  Handmaiden  of  the  Church  January    8,  1915 

II.  "Spanish  Art,  the  Servitor  of  the  Throne"  January  15,  1915 

III.  "Flemish  and  Dutch  Art,  the  Exponent  of  Realism".      January  22,  1915 

IV.  "English  Art,  the  Mirror  of  Nature"  January  29,  1915 

V.  "French  Art,  the  Interpreter  of  Modernism"  February    5,  1915 

VI.  "German  Art,  the  Champion  of  Social  Justice"  February  12,  1915 


ATHLETIC  BANQUET 

Bradley  Hall— November  21,  1914 

PROGRAM 
Dr.  Burgess 

Introduction  of  Toastmaster — Mr.  Frederick  Evans 
TOASTS 

Dr.  Hugh  Cooper  Mr.  Donald  Strauch 

Mr.  Fred  S.  Sims  Mr.  John  Voss,  Jr. 

Mr.  William  Raymond  Mr.  Walter  Martin 

Miss  Marian  Mackemer 

Presentation  of  "B"s  and  Sweaters — Mr.  J.  S.  Bikle 
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SEVENTEENTH  ANNUAL  SPRING  CONCERT 

March  12.  1915. 
THE  INSTITUTE  CHORUS 
Mr.  T.  C.  Wyckoff.  Conductor 
THE  SYMPHONY  ORCHESTRA 
Mr.  Harold  Plowe,  Conductor 

SOLOISTS 

Mrs.  Elizabeth  Kintzer       Mrs.  Florence  Anderson  Mr.   C.  S.  Burdick 

ACCOMPANISTS 
Miss  Clara  Allen  Mr.  Edward  Miller 

PART  I 

Alia  Marcia  Vilm-Gillig 

The  Orchestra 

Cantata — "The  ErI  King's  Daughter"  Cade 

The  Chorus 

PART  II 

Symphony  in  C  Major — "Jupiter"  Mozart 

Allegro  Vivace,  Menuetto 
The  Orchestra 

Vocal  Solo — "The  Stormy  Evening"  Homer 

Mrs.  Anderson 

"Agnus  Dei"  Bizet 

The  Orchestra 

Romance  and  "Chanson  Triste"  Tcharkowsky 

The  Orchestra 

Duet — "The  Madrigal  in  May  Newton 

Mrs.  Kintzer  and  Mr.  Burdick 

Stadella  Overture  Flotow 

The  Orchestra 
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FRENCH  PLAY 

LE  VENT  D'OUEST. 
THE  WEST  WIND. 
Personnelle. 

Miss  Georginia  Gibsoa  _  Miss  Marg.  Bruneir 

^       Mr.  Bob  Chester   Mr.  Homer  Pfander 

Polly    Miss  Elma  1  loughton 

Scene:  Parlor  of  a  Country  House  five  miles  from  London. 

Mr.  Bob  Chester,  in  love  with  Miss  Gibson,  carries  as  his  inseparable 
companion,  an  umbrella.  He  always  carries  it  under  his  arm,  point  forward 
and  toward  the  ground,  much  to  the  annoyance  of  Miss  Gibson. 

First  scene  is  between  Polly  and  Mr.  Chester  who  has  come  to  call  on  Miss 
Georgina  but  finds  her  our.  Polly  encourages  him  to  remain  and  they  begin  to 
talk  of  Polly's  sweetheart,  a  certain  Wm.  Blackbeer,  who  is  so  tall,  according  to 
Polly,  that  they  will  have  a  hard  time  finding  an  apartment  with  a  ceiling 
high  enough.  Mr.  Bob  teases  Polly  about  her  lover  and  finally  promises  to 
build  a  house  with  rooms  high  enough.  Polly  tells  him  that  Miss  Georgina 
loves  him  but  he  thinks  that  is  not  possible. 

Miss  Georgina  finally  returns  and  begins  to  torment  Mr.  Bob  about  his 
umbrella  and  the  lovers  quarrel.  Mr.  Bob  leaves  the  house  and  apparently 
forgets  his  umbrella  much  to  the  consternation  of  the  two  women.  Polly  is 
heartbroken,  fearing  that  she  will  now  never  be  able  to  marry  Wm.  Blackbeer. 
Miss  Gibson  repents  her  harshness  and  at  this  point  Mr.  Bob  reappears,  having 
carried  off  Miss  Gibson's  umbrella  by  mistake.  A  reconcilliation  takes  place 
and  Polly  is  overjoyed  and  Miss  Georgina  promises  to  hold  the  umbrella  of  her 
husband  in  profound  respect  hereafter. 
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Y.  W.  C.  A.  AND  Y.  M.  C.  A.  BENEFIT  PLAYS 


November  20,  1914 
I. 

POPULAR  IRISH  SONGS 
Linn  Covey  George  Ditewig  Walter  Donley  Ralph  Sucher 

H. 

RISING  OF  THE  MOON 

Sergeant  Arthur  Nelson 

First  Policeman  James  Patton 

Second  Policeman  George  Heinrich 

Ballad  Singer  George  Rhodes 

III. 

SOLO 
Miss  Moschel 
IV. 

SPREADING  OF  THE  NEWS 

Bartley  Fallon  Clarence  Magaret 

Mrs.  Fallon  Selma  Fritsche 

Jack  Smith  Harry  Jones 

Shawn  Earley  Ben  Plummer 

James  Ryan  George  Rhodes 

Mrs.  Tarpley  Clare  Goldman 

Mrs.  Tully  Georgia  Doty 

A  Magistrate  Archibald  Favre 

A  Policeman  R.  S.  Wallace 


GIRLS'  DORMITORY  BENEFIT  PLAY 


February  19.  1915 
Overture — Horological  Orchestra 

CAST  OF  CHARACTERS 

Hiram  Rodney  Homer  Fetzer 

Percy  Heartache  Walter  Donley 

Hickery  Homespun  Charles  McCaslin 

Trotwell  Roamer  John  Fair 

Bill  George  Ditewig 

Susan  Rodney  Lillian  Miller 

Helen  Rodney  Georgia  Doty 

Hattie  Renwick  Olga  Coyner 

Lucinda  Wheatchaff  Harriet  McCormick 

BETWEEN  ACTS  ' 

Dances  of  Various  Periods  were  given 

Indian  Girl  Gertrude  Sehm 

Spanish  Girl  June  Kellar 

Martha  Washington  Georgie  Blackmon 

Bradley  1914  Fern  Karr  and  Irma  Moschel 

Bradley  1915  Lavinia  Paul  and  Keith  Kenyon 
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Jakespere's 
"SMACKBETH" 

As  given  by  the  Senior  class  for  the  entertainment  of  ye  Juniors 
Saturday,  January  23,  1915. 

ACT.  I. 
Presented  by  Miss  Comfort 

Macbeth  Wm.  Shoenike 

Lady  Macbeth  Rosamond  Bergh 

Duncan  Geo.  Cleveland 

Banquo  Amandus  Jordan 

Malcolm  Herbert  Shilling 

Sergeant  W.  C.  Nixon 

1st  Witch  Annette  Seeling 

2nd  Witch  Frederick  Schauss 

3rd  Witch  Leona  Winn 

ACT.  II. 
Presented  by  Miss  Lagerquist. 

Macbeth  Robert  Woellner 

Lady  Macbeth  Selma  Fritsche 

Banquo  Ernest  Champion 

Fleance  Orlie  Myers 

Porter  Alvin  Hansen 

ACT.  III. 
Presented  by  Miss  Boniface. 

Macbeth    George  Ditewig 

Lady  Macbeth  Ruth  Gordon 

Banquo  James  Patten 

Fleance    Leland  Weers 

1st  Murderer  Keith  Kenyon 

2nd  Murderer  Frederick  Schauss 

ACT.  IV. 
Presented  by  Miss  Love. 

Macbeth  Clarence  Magaret 

Lady  Macbeth  Susanah  Bishop 

Macduff  George  Ditewig 

Doctor 

Ross  (  James  Patten 

Malcolm  Lawrence  May 

Young  Seward  Keith  Kenyon 

Old  Seward  ( 

Leyton         |   Leland  Weers 

Maid  Estella  Wheeler 

Servant  I 

Messenger    [   Raymond  Woodrow 
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SOPHOMORE  CLASS  PARTY 


A  most  novel  and  unique  party  was  given  by  the  Sophomores  to  the  Fresh- 
men in  Social  Hall  on  Thursday  afternoon,  December  ninteenth. 

The  color  scheme  carried  out  was  green,  red  and  white,  the  Freshmen  were 
distinguished  by  a  green  bow  and  consigned  to  the  green  decorated  end  of  the 
room,  the  sophomores  remaining  in  the  red  and  white  end. 

The  Sophomore  girls  were  lined  up  opposite  the  Freshman  boys  and  the 
Freshman  girls  faced  the  Sophomore  boys,  each  took  the  person  who  chanced 
to  be  opposite  him  for  a  partner  in  the  first  dance.  Games  of  various  kinds 
interpersed  with  dancing  preceded  by  a  luncheon. 


THANKSGIVING  BANQUET 


Home  Restaurant,  November  26,  1914. 


Miss  Blossom 
Miss  Bishop 
Mr.  Murphy 


Program. 
Toast  master — Dr. 

Toasts. 


Burgess 


Miss  LeFevre 
Miss  Brigham 
Dr.  Packard 


Ml 


id  D 


ancing. 


DR.  BURGESS'  RECEPTION 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  T.  C.  Burgess,  on  Saturday  evening.  May  the  first,  delight- 
fully entertained  the  trustees  of  the  Institute  and  their  wives,  the  members  of 
the  faculty  and  the  graduating  class. 

The  Social  Hall  was  beautifully  decorated  in  potted  plants  and  cut  flowers, 
the  large  open  fire-place  was  converted  into  a  mound  of  potted  plants.  An 
interesting  program  was  presented  for  the  enjoyment  of  the  guests.  Miss  Irma 
Moschel  sang.  Miss  Georgie  Blackmon  gave  several  readings,  and  Miss  Helena 
Burgess  rendered  a  number  of  piano  selections.  Three  original  songs  were 
sung  by  Miss  Adelaide  De  Lent,  containing  local  hits  concerning  Bradley,  these 
being  written  by  Miss  Burgess.  The  Alpha  Pi  Quintette  also  gave  several 
selections.    Refreshments  were  served,  consisting  of  ice  cream  and  cake. 

DRAMATIC  RECITAL 

of  KING  LEAR. 
Bradley  Hall,  Friday.  May  14.  1915. 
Dr.  S.  H.  Clark,  of  the  University  of  Chicago. 
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THE  JUNIOR  MASQUERADE 


The  Juniors  on  February  26th  royally  entertained  the  Seniors  with  a 
masquerade  party.  There  were  many  masqueraders  present,  representing 
many  different  characters  such  as  Indians,  clowns  and  gypsies.  As  usual  a 
good  time  was  enjoyed  in  dancing  and  this  included  especially  the  old-fashioned 
Virginia  Reel.  Refreshments  were  served,  after  which  was  heard  the 
strains  of  "Home,  Sweet  Home." 

GIRLS'  FROLIC 

On  the  afternoon  of  October  twenty-third  at  four  o'clock  the  entire  school 
of  girls  gathered  in  the  chapel  hall  to  enjoy  a  well  prepared  program.  All  the 
stunts  were  well  carried  out  and  succeeded  in  keeping  the  audience  in  a  con- 
stant uproar. 

From  the  chapel  everyone  went  over  to  the  gymnasium  where  a  buffet 
luncheon  was  served.  Later  in  the  Social  Hall,  which  was  beautifully  decorated 
with  Hallowe'en  emblems,  dancing  was  enjoyed.  At  a  late  hour  the  guests 
left  expressing  much  pleasure  in  the  evening's  entertainment. 

PELLITE  DESIDERIUM  FETE 

The  first  social  event  of  the  year  was  the  annual  gathering  of  the  "Pellite 
Desiderium  "  girls  on  Friday  evening,  September  the  25th.  This  was  con- 
ducted by  the  Senior  girls  and  all  the  junior  girls  were  asked  to  join  in  a  lantern 
parade  over  the  campus.  Soon  they  were  ushered  into  the  chapel  hall  to  enjoy 
a  little  play  entitled  "The  Sweet  Family."  After  which  all  were  invited  to  the 
social  hall  where  refreshments  and  dancing  were  indulged  in. 

SENIOR  JUVENILE  PARTY. 

A  juvenile  party  of  fun  and  frolic  was  given  by  the  Seniors,  the  members 
of  the  class  and  their  guests,  the  faculty,  appeared  in  a  variety  of  original 
costumes  which  added  much  to  the  evening's  entertainment.  Dancing  was 
the  main  feature  of  the  evening,  and  all  too  soon  came  the  strains  of  "Home, 
Sweet  Home,"  which  closed  a  delightful  evening. 

JUNIOR  CLASS  PARTY. 

The  Juniors  held  their  first  class  party  on  Friday  evening,  November 
sixth  in  the  Social  Hall,  in  the  form  of  a  dance.  All  danced  to  the  strains  of 
Hoffman's  orchestra.    At  a  late  hour  an  ice  course  was  served. 
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BRADLEY-AUGUSTANA  DEBATE. 


On  Friday  evening,  April  16,  1915  Bradley,  for  the  first  time  in  three  years, 
won  their  annual  intercollegiate  debate  upon  the  question,  "Resolved,  that  Labor 
Unions  should  be  exempt  from. the  Sherman  Anti-Trust  Law  (Constitutionally 
waived)."  The  contest  was  the  first  of  a  series  of  five  debates  to  be  held  between 
Bradley  and  Augustana  and  gives  us  an  excellent  start  upon  the  series.  The 
affirmative  side  which  was  upheld  by  Bradley  presented  their  arguments  in 
a  clear,  forceful  manner  and  succeeded  in  winning  all  three  of  the  judges  to  their 
side  of  the  argument 

The  success  of  the  team  was  largely  due  to  the  efficient  training  of  Coach 
Graper,  who  with  unceasing  efforts,  trained  his  team  for  many  weeks  in  the 
effective  presentation  of  their  arguments  and  to  his  efforts  were  due  the  result 
of  the  debate.  The  affirmative  side  of  the  question  was  upheld  by  Holland 
Roberts,  Linn  Covey  and  Captain  Ralph  G.  Sucher,  while  the  Augustana  team 
was  composed  of  Joseph  Horblitt,  Luther  Bensen  and  Truman  Searle,  who  did 
ample  justice  to  their  side  of  the  question.  The  judges  who  rendered  the 
decision  were:  Mr.  G.  W.  Gaylor,  Superintendent  of  Schools,  Canton,  111.; 
Prof.  J.  H.  McMurray,  President  of  Lincoln  College,  Lincoln,  111.,  and  Mr. 
B.  E.  Decker,  County  Superintendent  of  Schools,  Macomb,  III. 


The  second  annual  debate  between  the  Bradley  Academy  and  Peoria 
High  School  will  take  place  on  the  evening  of  May  28,  1915,  in  Bradley  Chapel. 
At  the  present  writing  we  are  unable  to  give  the  decision  of  the  judges,  but  feel 
safe  in  saying  that  this  year  the  Bradley  orators  will  reverse  the  table  and 
bring  home  the  large  end  of  the  contest.  Bradley  will  be  represented  by  Edgar 
Strause,  Brainard  Hatch  and  Rudloph  Schmidt  who  are  all  new  at  the  game, 
but  who,  as  you  probably  know  by  now,  have  been  trained  into  efficient  debaters 
by  the  work  of  Coach  Graper.  The  question  to  be  discussed  is  as  follows: 
"Resolved,  That  the  Federal  Government  should  own  and  operate  the  rail- 
roads of  the  United  States."  In  the  debate  Bradley  will  argue  for  the  negative 
side  of  the  question  and  Peoria  High  the  affirmative. 


BRADLEY  ACADEMY-PEORI A  HIGH  DEBATE. 
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THE  UPPER  BUNCH 


GIRLS  are  funny,  aren't  they?  I've  got  a  twin  sister  so  I  know.  You  take 
several  girls  and  put  em  together  and  the  few  of  them  that's  a  little  wealthier'n 
the  others  will  clan  together  everytime  to  make  the  others  feel  like  dirt  under 
their  feet.  I  don't  know  why  it  is.  Fellows  aren't  that  way.  But  girls  like 
like  to  be  exclusive.  They  like  to  establish  a  precedent,  and  set  a  style  and 
have  all  the  other  girls  pattern  after  'em.  Even  the  nicest,  kindest  ones  will 
do  it  and  sometimes  not  even  realize  how  badly  they  make  other  girls  feel. 
Once  in  a  long  while  there's  a  girl  with  too  jolly  much  good-sense  to  want  all 
that  tommy-rot — and  she's  the  kind  of  a  girl  this  story  is  about. 

My  folks  live  in  a  little  city  of  about  twenty-five  thousand.  Maisie  and 
I  went  to  the  high  school  there  last  year  and  graduated.  There  were  about 
eighty  in  our  senior  class  and  fifty  of  'em  were  girls.  We  fellows  managed  our 
side  all  right  and  didn't  bother  about  "social  distinction."  The  fellows  that 
were  good  in  athletics  and  were  good  all-around  men  were  liked  whether  they 
had  money,  family  or  what  not.  But  with  the  girls  it  was  different.  My 
sister  Maisie  and  about  a  dozen  others  whose  families  are  the  wealthiest  in  town 
belonged  to  what  was  called  "The  Upper  Bunch."  Pretty  rotten  name,  isn't 
it?  I  never  thought  much  about  it  till  Joan  said  so — but  I'm  getting  ahead 
of  my  story.  To  tell  the  truth,  the  girls  weren't  altogether  responsible  for  the 
name.  There  had  been  an  "Upper  Bunch  "  in  the  high  school  for  years.  At 
first  when  the  high  school  was  new,  it  had  just  meant  all  the  girls  in  the  senior 
class,  but  after  a  while  it  got  to  be  a  set  of  girls  who  established  themselves  as 
the  most  exclusive  group,  those  who  would  be  in  the  society  of  the  town  after 
they  graduated  and  "came  out."  It  was  the  hope  of  every  freshman,  sopho- 
more and  junior  to  be  in  the  "Upper  Bunch  "  when  she  got  to  be  a  senior,  for 
that  "Upper  Bunch"  certainly  had  one  swell  time.  They  got  all  the  important 
offices  of  the  class  or  as  many  as  they  wanted.  They  had  enough  money  among 
them  to  have  far  more  elaborate  "affairs  "  than  the  other  girls.  They  had  all 
the  nicest  fellows  in  the  school  to  take  em  places.  I'll  have  to  admit  that's 
one  place  where  we  fellows  are  almost  as  big  snobs  as  girls.  We  didn't  like  to 
be  seen  with  any  girl  who  didn't  belong  to  the  Upper  Bunch,  although  there  were 
plenty  of  other  nice  girls  to  take  around. 

So  you  see,  the  Upper  Bunch  had  everything  coming  its  way.  As  I  said, 
there  were  about  fifty  senior  girls  and  eleven  of  them,  to  be  exact,  were  "Upper 
Bunchers."  The  rest  of  them  were  sort  of  grouped  around  the  way  they  would, 
you  know.  Sometimes  other  bunches  had  tried  to  form  as  rivals  to  the  "Up- 
per Bunch  "  but  they  couldn't  hold  out.  The  Upper  Bunch  had  been  estab- 
lished too  long  and  had  all  the  girls  from  the  best  families.  It  was  pretty 
tough  on  the  rest  of  'em,  not  having  a  chance  unless  their  folks  were  promi- 
nent socially.  But  things  had  gone  on  that  way  a  long  time  and  would  probably 
be  continuing  if  Joan  Leslie  hadn't  come. 
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Joan  was  a  senator's  daughter  and  when  it  got  around  that  she  was  coming 
to  our  town  and  stay  with  her  grandmother  while  her  folks  went  to  Europe, 
all  the  girls  wondered  if  she  would  go  to  high  school.  And  when  it  was  found 
that  she  would,  and  was  going  to  enter  as  a  senior,  the  Upper  Bunch  got  ready 
to  receive  her  with  open  arms.  They  were  up  at  our  house  and  Maisie  was 
entertaining  them  in  the  library  and  I  was  in  Dad's  den  that  opens  right  off. 
Jiminy  Christmas!  It  was  fierce,  the  racket  they  made,  but  I  couldn't  get  out 
without  going  through  the  library,  so  I  stayed  on  trying  to  do  Math. 

"She'll  probably  have  wonderful  clothes,  "  I  heard  Laura  Reed  say.  You 
can  always  tell  Laura  by  her  drawl.  Her  mother  was  a  Kentucky  belle  and 
Laura  can't  ever  forget  it. 

"Why  our  things  will  simply  look  like  rags  besides  hers.  I've  got  to  get 
some  new  things  before  she  comes  or  I'll  feel  awful."  That's  Mary  Louise 
Finch. 

"Well  let's  plan  what  stunts  we'll  have  when  she  comes.  We  want  her 
to  get  acquainted  right  away,"  said  Maisie. 

They  discussed  parties  and  luncheons,  and  I  heard  'em  planning  a  dance 
for  another  half  hour.  Then  they  went  to  the  dining  room  for  eats  and  I  got 
out  while  I  could. 

Joan  came  the  next  week.  We  heard  that  she  had  chosen  to  come  to  her 
grandmother's  and  go  to  a  high  school  rather  than  an  exclusive  boarding  school 
in  the  east,  and  I  knew  why  when  I  saw  her.  She  wasn't  exactly  pretty  but  she 
had  jolly  a  nice  smile  and  big,  grey  eyes.  She  wore  her  hair  down  her  back 
in  a  thick  braid  and  she  had  plain  sensible  clothes  for  school,  though  I  gathered 
that  they  were  smart  and  stylish  when  I  heard  Mary  Louise  say,  "Did  you 
ever  see  such  perfect  tailoring?  They  must  have  come  from  a  New  York 
house."  She  wasn't  one  bit  affected  and  you'd  never  know  her  father  was 
senator  unless  some  one  else  had  told  you. 

Well,  the  Upper  Bunch  rushed  Joan  and  she  seemed  favorable.  We  fel- 
lows met  her  at  the  dance  and  liked  her  from  the  first.  Say!  she  could  dance 
swell.  And  she  could  talk  too — not  the  vivacious  kind  like  Mary  Louise,  just 
jolly  and  sensible  you  know.  I  had  three  dances  with  her  and  we  got  pretty  well 
acquainted.  It  was  at  the  middle  of  the  third  one  that  we  sat  down  to  talk. 
All  of  a  sudden  she  asked  with  a  queer  expression  in  her  grey  eyes: 

"Mr.  Hollander,  why  are  the  girls  here  called  the  "Upper  Bunch"? 

Well,  I  don't  know  what  I  answered.  The  way  she  put  it  I  felt  sort  of 
ashamed  that  they  were  called  by  that  name,  and  yet  she  was  just  asking  a 
simple  question  without  the  least  suggestion  of  a  criticism  about  it.  But 
she  saw  how  it  fussed  me  and  began  talking  of  something  else  in  a  minute. 
I  liked  her  for  that. 

It  was  about  a  month  after  she'd  come,  that  I  first  got  the  drift  of  how 
things  were  going.    It  seemed  that  Joan  didn't  restrict  her  new  friendships 
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to  the  "Upper  Bunch"  class.  Now  it  was  some  sort  of  unwritten  rule  that  the 
girls  in  the  upper  bunch  couldn't  go  around  with  the  girls  outside.  You  see 
how  it  would  be.  If  a  girl  outside  got  intimate  with  an  "Upper  Bunch  girl," 
the  outsider  might  get  identified  with  the  "Upper  Bunch"  which  would  be 
awkward  all  around.  So  when  Joan  made  up  with  other  girls  in  her  friendly 
way,  the  Upper  Bunch  didn't  like  it. 

I  was  at  the  same  table  in  the  library  one  day  with  Joan  and  Laura  Reed. 
We'd  been  laughing  and  cutting  up  awhile — the  three  of  us  — and  then  the 
librarian  called  us  down  so  I  moved  to  the  other  end  of  the  table  and  began 
studying  Math.  I  had  a  con.  to  work  off  if  I  wanted  to  play  basket  ball.  But 
pretty  soon  I  caught  Laura's  soft  drawl: 

"Don't  you  like  our  bunch,  dear?  " 

"Why — yes,  Laura,"  Joan  answered  in  her  straightforward  way.  "That 
is,  I  like  the  girls." 

The  way  she  said  it  seemed  to  puzzle  Laura.  "What  do  you  mean  by 
that?  "  she  asked. 

Joan  hesitated  a  minute.  Then  she  started  in  with  what  I  thought  sound- 
ed like  determination.  "I  think  it  was  mighty  sweet  of  you  girls  to  take  me 
in,  and  I  like  all  of  you.  I  hope  you  won't  think  it's  impertinent  and  rude 
in  me  to  criticize  but  since  you  ask  me — I  mean  that  the  "Upper  Bunch,"  you 
call  it  (she  said  the  name  with  evident  distaste)  not  the  girls,  but  the  Bunch 
you  know  is  oh!  so  dreadfully  exclusive." 

I  know  Laura  winced.  I  did  too.  It  was  putting  it  so  frankly.  How- 
ever Laura  didn't  get  offended.  She  probably  would  had  it  been  anyone  but 
Joan  Leslie,  the  daughter  of  a  senator. 

"But  it's  just  the  custom  you  know,  "  Laura  defended  rather  weakly,  "It's 
been  handed  down  for  years." 

"Yes,  "  answered  Joan  slowly,  "so  I  have  heard.  And  you  girls  with 
wealth  and  social  prominence  have  made  it  so  attractive  that  everyone  else 
envies  you.  You  have  all  the  power  of  the  Senior  class.  Yet  no  one  can 
belong  but  a  select  few.  And  you  pass  it  down  to  another  select  few.  No 
one  else  has  a  chance.    It  doesn't  seem  fair,  now  does  it?  " 

"But  the  others  aren't  in  our — our  class.  The  Upper  Bunch  girls  are  the 
daughters  of  parents  who  are  friends  and  go  in  the  same  society.  Naturally 
we  are  friends,  too.  We  can't  be  friends  with  people  who  don't  appeal  to  us. 
What  can  we  do?" 

"Do?  "  cried  Joan  with  a  flash  of  enthusiasm.  "Why!  don't  make  your 
bunch  so  prominent.  Don't  have  that  horrid  name.  Don't  keep  off  by  your- 
selves so  much.  Why  there  are  lots  of  lovely  girls  who  don't  have  any  show 
at  all  in  the  social  life  of  the  school  just  because  they  aren't  the  daughters  of 
your  parents'  friends.  Oh!  Laura,  dear,  what's  the  use  to  be  so  exclusive  and 
make  other  people  feel  so  insignificant  when  they  really  aren't.  Don't  have 
any  "Upper  Bunch."    Why  can't  all  the  senior  girls  be  one  big  bunch?" 
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To  tell  you  the  truth,  I  guses  I  was  about  as  stunned  as  Laura.  The  idea 
of  not  having  an  "Upper  Bunch"  had  never  occurred  to  me.  It  hadn't  to 
the  girls  either.  It  was  there  when  they  got  there.  By  luck,  they  had  been 
born  into  it  so  to  speak  and  I  don't  suppose  they  had  considered  how  it  would 
feel  to  be  out  of  it.  They  just  accepted  it  as  their  right  and  passed  it  on.  But 
the  more  I  thought  of  what  Joan  had  said,  the  more  it  seemed  to  me  that  the 
"Upper  Bunch"  wasn't  fair.  The  "Upper  Bunch"  was  really  a  sort  of  royalty 
or  nobility.  Their  position,  the  duaghters  of  "best  families  "  made  them  the 
ruling  faction  of  the  class.    And  this  was  existing  in  a  democratic  high  school. 

Joan  Leslie  had  certainly  dropped  a  bomb  in  the  midst  of  the  "Upper 
Bunch.  "  It  seemed  queer  for  an  outsider  to  come  in  and  try  to  break  up  a 
society  that  had  existed  for  years.  And  yet  when  you  look  at  it  right,  that  is 
just  what  needed  to  be  done — to  have  someone  from  outside  come  in  and  show 
them  how  it  looked.  But  you  can't  blame  the  girls  in  the  "Upper  Bunch  " 
for  not  wanting  it  broken  up.  They  were  a  jolly  crowd  and  they  had  a  lot  of 
fun.  And  they  hadn't  Joan's  view  point.  To  be  brief,  Joan's  suggestion  wasn't 
received  with  enthusiasm.  But  Joan  didn't  do  any  more  about  it.  She  just 
continued  to  be  in  the  "Upper  Bunch  "  and  to  have  friends  outside. 

The  winter  term  passed  and  spring  came.  The  girls  were  getting  ready 
for  commencement  and  wondering  if  Joan  Leslie  would  graduate  with  them. 
Along  in  March  she  got  word  that  her  father  and  mother  were  back  from  Europe, 
but  had  business  in  New  York  and  she  should  stay  on  with  her  grandmother 
and  finish  her  year  of  high  school.    The  girls  and  Joan  both  seemed  satisfied. 

Every  spring  the  senior  class  has  a  big  party.  It  is  supposed  to  be  for  good 
fellowship,  though  there  wasn't  much  of  it  shown  there.  The  Upper  Bunch 
mostly  had  charge  of  committees  and  such,  dividing  up  with  us  boys.  They 
had  dancing  for  entertainment.  The  "Upper  Bunch"  danced  well  so  their 
programs  were  full,  but  the  others  stood  around  and  took  their  chance.  But 
Joan  was  chairman  of  committees  for  our  class  party  and  I  was  willing  to  stake 
my  reputation  in  basket  ball  that  she'd  get  the  others  in  for  a  good  time,  too. 
And  she  did. 

She  planned  that  class  party  with  all  the  ardor  and  skill  she  possessed.  I 
know  that.  She  wanted  the  whole  senior  class  to  be  "one  big  bunch"  and  I 
know  she  meant  to  make  a  valiant  effort  to  draw  them  all  together  at  that 
party.  She  persuaded  them  to  have  a  banquet  with  toasts  and  speeches  after- 
wards and  later  games  besides  the  dancing.  She  worked  like  a  Trojan  getting 
everything  ready. 

The  day  for  the  party  came.  It  was  Saturday.  About  noon  Joan  called 
up.    She  was  awfully  excited.    I  answered  the  phone. 

"Oh,  Ted,  "  she  cried,  "Father  and  mother  are  coming  through  this  after- 
noon on  their  way  to  Washington.  They  leave  on  the  nine-thirty  train  to-night. 
You  see  I'll  just  have  to  stay  home  from  the  banquet." 
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"Not  on  your  life,  "  I  said,  "Bring  'em  along." 
"But,  Ted,  parents  aren't  invited." 

"Yours  is  a  senator  and  everyone'll  be  tickled  to  death  to  see  him,"  (I 
was  toastmaster  and  I  had  a  sudden  inspiration)  "He  can  give  a  speech.  I 
need  an  extra  one.  " 

"Oh,  Ted,  I  don't  think  it  would  ever  do,"  she  argued,  but  kind  of  weak. 
She  wanted  to  go  to  the  banquet  like  everything. 

"Yes  it  will.  You  bring  'em  along.  I  suppose — well,  can  I  call  for  you 
just  the  same.     I'll  just  be  chauffer  and  not  interfere  with  the  family  reunion." 

"Of  course,  you  can.    Well — I'll  bring  them,"  she  said. 

That's  how  we  happened  to  have  a  senator  at  our  senior  banquet  last  year. 
The  rest  of  what  happened  was  brought  about  probably  as  a  result  of  Joan's 
longing  and  hard  work,  and  Fate  helping  her  along. 

Joan  looked  mighty  pretty  that  night.  She  was  everywhere  at  once, 
and  introducing  everyone  to  her  parents  who  seemed  just  as  nice  and  unaffected 
as  their  daughter.  The  Upper  Bunch  seemed  quite  elated,  probably  because 
Joan  belonged  to  their  bunch  and  so  they  thought  "papa  and  mamma"  were 
their  special  guests.  I  thought  it  was  rather  a  bad  move  when  I  heard  Joan 
say  to  Laura: 

"Oh  Laura,  I  wish  all  the  senior  girls  were  more  united." 

Laura  was  glowing  like  a  rose.  Meeting  senators  and  the  like  seemed 
to  stimulate  her.    She  turned  to  Joan  with  a  condescending  smile. 

"My  dear  child,  you're  such  a  democratic  little  goosie.  It  would  never 
do.  We  belong  where  we  are,  by  our  birth  and  training.  We  can't  mix  with 
the  rest.    By  the  way,  isn't  your  father  a  democrat?  " 

"I  think  he's  mostly  socialist,"  said  Joan  with  a  funny  smile.  Laura  just 
stared  at  that. 

Supper  was  over  at  7:30  and  we  wanted  to  finish  the  toasts  by  8:30  so  the 
dancing  and  games  could  begin  at  9:00.  I  had  asked  Senator  Leslie  to  make  a 
speech,  and  he  said  he  would,  as  obliging  as  could  be.  I  kept  that  for  the  last. 
The  others  were  toasts  to  Athletic  men  and  the  faculty  and  the  clubs.  At 
last  Senator  Leslie  got  up  to  speak. 

He  was  such  a  nice,  kind-looking  man.  I  wondered  what  he'd  talk  about 
but  when  he  told  us,  it  went  through  me  like  a  shock.  He  was  going  to  speak 
of  school  democracy.  I  shot  one  look  at  Joan  but  she  had  glanced  up  with  such 
a  glad,  surprised  expression  that  I  knew  she  hadn't  put  him  wise.  Then  I 
settled  down  and  enjoyed  that  talk. 

He  didn't  make  it  long.  It  was  just  a  simple  appeal  for  all  us  young  bloods 
on  whom  rested  the  future  of  the  country,  to  stand  by  the  principles  of  our 
democratic  nation.  He  made  us  feel  the  gloriousness  of  our  country's  creed, 
equality.  He  said  that  in  no  other  land  did  such  an  equality  exist — in  the  old 
>vorld  they  were  held  down  by  the  thraldom  of  class  distinction  and  race  pre- 
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judices.  And  the  old  world  was  pouring  forth  into  the  new  where  all  these  false 
distinctions  did  not  exist,  where  man  stood,  not  on  birth  and  noble  blood,  but 
on  his  own  efforts.  But  he  said  it  depended  on  the  younger  generation,  on  our 
school  life,  as  to  whether  our  country's  ideals  would  be  perfected  or  not.  He 
quoted  something  about  "the  larger  heart  and  kindlier  hand,"  and  then  some 
more  about  the  "whole  fraternity  of  man.  " 

"Oh,  young  men  and  women,"  he  ended  earnestly,  "Your  country  needs 
you  to  cherish  and  protect  her  ideals  of  democracy.  Break  down  all  barriers 
of  social  distinction,  all  old  prejudices  of  birth  and  rank.  Strive  for  brotherly 
love,  for  a  broad  understanding  and  sympathy.  The  whole  universe  is  marching 
on  towards  the  brotherhood  of  man." 

Well,  I  don't  know  how  the  rest  felt,  but  it  sort  of  choked  me.  It  made  me 
feel  all  patriotic  and  proud  of  my  big,  grand  country  that  was  going  to  give 
everyone  an  equal  chance.  It  made  me  long  to  get  out  and  do  things  to  create 
social  equality.     I  seemed  to  just  burn  with  a  feeling  of  love  for  everyone. 

And  then  I  knew  that  his  speech  was  over  and  I  had  to  get  up  and  wind  up 
the  toasts.  Then  I  took  Joan  and  her  father  and  mother  to  the  station.  Joan 
was  just  radiant.     I  guess  she  sort  of  felt  what  her  father's  speech  had  done. 

When  Joan  and  I  got  back,  the  dancing  and  games  had  begun.  But  there 
was  some  sort  of  tense  feeling  in  the  air.  Nobody  could  forget  that  grand 
talk,  I  guess.  And  I  sensed  that  something  was  going  to  happen.  Well  you  see, 
it  just  had  to. 

The  Upper  Bunch  had  been  having  a  discussion  all  evening.  I  could 
tell  that.  In  between  dances  two  or  three  would  get  together  and  talk  in  low, 
but  excited  tones.  Joan  stayed  clear  away  from  them  but  she  looked  just 
happy  and  confident.  Then  just  before  the  last  dance,  they  all  called  Joan 
and  told  her  something  and  when  she  turned  around  I  knew  Joan's  wish  had 
come  true. 

"There  is  an  announcement  to  be  made,  "  cried  Joan,  clapping  her  hands  to 
get  everyone's  attention.  It  got  so  still  you  could  hear  a  pin  drop.  Then 
Maisie  stepped  up  beside  Joan. 

"I  think  what  Senator  Leslie  said  about  democracy  has  made  a  great 
impression  on  us  all,"  she  began.  "We  all  know  that  such  a  democracy  hasn't 
existed  in  our  high  school,  and  we  all  know  why.  I  am  to  tell  you  that  the 
Upper  Bunch  is  willing  to  sacrifice  its  society  to  democracy.  There  isn't  going 
to  be  an  Upper  Bunch  any  more.  We  want  all  the  senior  girls  to  be  one  big 
bunch.  " 

A  perfect  storm  of  applause  followed.  You  can  bet  the  faculty  was  glad. 
And  as  was  everyone  else.  In  about  two  minutes  every  girl  was  hugging  every 
other  girl  and  even  the  fellows  got  carried  away  with  excitement  and  shook 
hands  like  mad.  It  isn't  often  that  high  school  kids  are  gripped  by  such  a 
feeling  as  we  had  that  night.  It  seemed  like  a  beginning  and  an  ending  with 
all  the  joy  of  human  kindness  mixed  in.     I'll  never  forget  it. 

So  that's  how  Joan  Leslie  broke  up  the  Upper  Bunch  and  established 
"sister  love,"  where  only  snobbishness  and  envy  had  been  before. 
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PROGRESS 


I  come  from  the  deep  of  the  ages  asleep, 
On  the  sweep  of  eternity's  tide. 
On  the  surge  of  the  waves  I  ride. 
In  the  wrath  of  the  storm  I  hide. 
I  come  from  the  past  to  oblivion  cast, 

That  is  fast  in  the  years  that  have  fled. 
I  live  by  the  thrill  of  the  hearts  that  are  still, 

And  the  will  of  the  men  that  are  dead. 
I  fostered  the  birth  of  the  nations  of  earth. 

From  the  dearth  of  the  tribes  of  men. 
I  gave  them  of  light  through  the  darkness  of  night. 
By  the  might  of  the  sword  and  pen. 

I  straightened  the  ways  where  they  wandered  in  maze, 

To  the  rays  of  the  light  they  yearned. 
I  counted  the  wage  they  earned. 
I  hoarded  the  truths  they  spurned. 
I  cast  up  the  lore  of  the  sages  of  yore. 

On  the  shore  where  the  future  was  throned. 
I  bartered  the  sigh  of  an  epoch  gone  by. 

For  the  cry  of  a  prophet  disowned. 
I  have  toiled  o'er  the  sod  where  your  footsteps  have  trod. 

And  the  clod  that  your  shares  have  tilled. 
I  have  fashioned  the  scroll  of  the  life  ye  unroll. 

Toward  the  goal  of  a  dream  fulfilled. 

I  have  given  ye  meat  and  of  plenty  ye  eat. 

Ye  are  fleet  on  the  steeds  ye  ride. 
Ye  are  masters  of  wind  and  tide. 
Ye  have  swung  to  a  giant's  stride. 
And  my  song  was  the  law  of  the  breath  that  ye  draw. 

Ere  ye  saw  in  the  tablet  of  stone. 
The  word  that  ye  hold  was  in  thunder  unrolled, 

Of  old  from  the  Sinain  throne. 
I  have  planted  your  field  and  the  wealth  of  its  yield, 

Will  be  sealed  in  the  sheaves  ye  bring. 
For  the  sowing  of  seed  that  ye  harvest  at  need, 

Give  me  heed  to  the  song  I  sing. 

The  seasons  and  centuries  surge, 

Like  the  waves  of  an  ocean  wide. 
And  in  ebb  or  in  flow  they  are  cast  to  and  fro, 
In  the  heave  of  the  restless  tide: 

And  they  each  have  a  ta^k  to  fulfill. 

Ere  their  moment  of  being  is  past. 
And  they  turn  to  the  deep  and  are  cradled  to  sleep. 

In  oblivion's  bosom  at  last. 

They  rage  at  the  bulwarks  of  time. 

They  shout  from  his  caverned  shore. 
And  they  gather  and  rush  over  cliffs  that  they  crush, 
Till  he  offers  defiance  no  more, 
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While  elsewhere  they  build  him  anew, 

A  temple  of  mightier  mold, 
But  the  fabric  of  stone  that  they  claim  for  their  own. 

Has  been  wrought  from  the  wreck  of  the  old. 

As  ye  see  the  first  rays  of  the  morn, 

On  the  hills  to  the  westward  thrown. 
As  the  husbandman  sees  all  awave  in  the  breeze. 

His  grain  ere  the  seed  be  sown. 

So  the  face  of  the  future  is  bright. 

And  the  past's  wrinkled  visage  is  grim. 

Though  he  hides  in  his  store  all  the  cumulous  lore, 
That  the  ages  have  brought  to  him. 

And  the  wealth  that  he  hoards  is  rich. 

As  the  glint  of  a  miser's  gold. 
For  all  that  is  old  is  new, 
'And  all  that  is  new  is  old. 

Ye  have  bought  and  have  sold  with  the  glitter  of  gold, 
That  ye  rolled  from  the  grip  of  the  rocks. 
Ye  are  rich  in  your  herds  and  flocks. 
Ye  have  weathered  the  tempest's  shocks. 
Ye  have  harrowed  the  land  that  I  gave  to  your  hand. 

Ye  have  fanned  out  the  chaff  from  your  grain. 
Ye  have  melted  the  heel  of  your  mountains  to  steel. 

And  the  feel  of  your  blades  is  pain. 
Ye  have  fettered  the  hands  of  the  waters  and  lands. 

And  as  bands  of  your  slaves  they  toil. 
Ye  have  seized  for  your  war  on  the  thunders  of  Thor, 
And  ye  tore  from  his  lightnings  a  foil. 

I  have  fashioned  ye  strong  for  your  conflict  with  wrong, 

And  the  throng  of  temptations  ye  meet. 
I  have  tempered  your  steel  with  defeat. 
I  have  graded  the  paths  to  your  feet. 
I  have  taught  ye  of  craft  'till  ye  balance  your  raft. 

On  the  waft  of  the  idle  air. 
I  have  made  ye  secure  of  the  risks  ye  endure. 

From  the  lure  of  the  deeds  ye  dare. 
1  have  charted  the  deep  that  your  sea-coursers  sweep. 

And  ye  reap  of  the  lives  I  save. 
I  have  taught  ye  the  skill  of  the  places  ye  fill, 

'Till  ye  thrill  to  the  dangers  ye  brave. 
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I  have  wrought  ye  in  flame,  I  have  tried  ye  with  shame. 

And  the  blame  of  your  deeds  I  have  borne. 
I  have  mended  the  rents  ye  have  torn. 
I  have  suffered  the  scourge  of  your  scorn. 
I  have  taught  ye  the  might  of  the  prescient  Hght, 

That  is  bright  in  the  eyes  that  first 
Have  dared  to  see  far  through  the  portals  ajar. 

Past  the  bar  that  the  spirit  has  burst. 
And  my  law  is  a  light  for  the  gloom  of  your  night, 

To  the  might  of  its  justice  ye  cling. 
By  the  right  of  each  deed  that  has  succored  your  need. 

Give  me  heed  to  the  song  I  sing. 

The  rulers  of  earth  are  new, 

But  the  laws  of  the  earth  are  old, 
And  will  compass  the  range  of  the  years  of  change, 

Till  the  fulness  of  time  is  told. 

Ye  can  build  in  what  manner  ye  will. 

But  your  fabric  will  fall  to  the  flaw. 
Ye  may  think  to  do  wrong  by  the  right  of  the  strong,        «  . 

But  ye  cannot  evade  the  law. 

Ye  n  ay  hold  up  its  wisdom  to  scorn. 

Ye  mock  at  the  might  of  its  breath. 
But  its  truth  will  outlive  any  slur  you  can  give. 

For  the  wages  of  sin  is  death. 

The  nations  have  governed  the  earth, 

In  the  might  of  their  power  and  pride. 
Whom  the  wrath  of  the  world  to  destruction  hath  hurled. 

For  the  law  that  they  cast  aside. 

The  kings  of  the  earth  have  built, 

On  the  dust  where  their  fathers  slept. 
And  have  mu  tered  their  braves  on  the  turf-soddcd  graves. 

Where  the  wars  of  their  sires  have  swept. 

The  fabric  of  earth  is  old. 

And  the  dust  on  its  altars  Is  deep. 
Will  ye  boastingly  sing  of  the  wisdom  ye  bring. 

Nor  remember  the  law  ye  keep? 

For  the  law  shall  forever  endure. 

And  your  children  shall  bow  to  its  rod, 
In  obedience  meet  till  they  climb  to  the  feet 

Of  its  maker  and  judge  and  God. 

—MARK  LANGDON  ROWELL. 
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WE  ALL  LIVE  THROUGH  IT. 


BRADLEY  had  been  in  session  just  a  little  over  a  week  and  Betty  Stansfield 
who  was  a  Freshman,  was  just  becoming  acquainted  with  the  ways  of  Bradley 
life.  Betty  was  a  very  charming  little  girl  but  during  her  first  days  at  this 
strange  and  busy  place,  her  bashfulness  and  timidity  had  the  better  of  her. 

She  had  spied  the  girls'  Bulletin  Board  and  had  learned  from  an  older 
Bradleyite  that  it  was  the  place  where  the  notices  and  invitations  were  posted. 
It  was  one  of  Betty's  wildest  hopes  that  some  time  she  too  might  find  a  note 
there  for  her — an  invitation  to  some  party  or  other. 

During  the  noon-hour  on  this  particular  day  as  she  passed  the  Bulletin 
Board,  Betty  looked  at  the  names  on  the  notes,  not  dreaming  of  finding  one  with 
her  name  on  it,  but  just  wishing  that  someday  she  too,  might  have  the  honor 
of  receiving  one. 

But  look!  "Am  I  dreaming  or  am  I  really  seeing  my  wish  come  true," 
she  said  to  herself  as  she  spied  among  several  others,  an  envelope  on  which 
was  written  a  name  that  looked  strangely  familiar  to  her.  Surely,  it  did  read 
B-e-t-t-y  S-t-a-n-s-f-i-e-l-d.  That  was  just  the  way  she  spelt  her  name  and 
she  was  sure  that  there  was  no  one  else  with  that  very  same  name  at  Bradley 
Surely,  it  must  be  for  her,  she  decided,  so  took  it  down,  her  heart  filled  with 
joy  to  think  that  her  secret  hope  had  come  to  a  realization  so  soon.  No,  she 
would  not  open  it  right  then  because  there  were  other  girls  around  and  she 
wanted  to  enjoy  it  by  herself  first. 

Betty  tucked  it  in  her  English  book  that  she  happened  to  be  carrying 
and  walked  down  to  the  other  end  of  the  hall  where  there  as  not  a  soul  around. 
Here  she  could  read  her  precious  note.  She  gently  tore  open  the  sealed  envelope, 
and  while  she  did  so,  she  wondered  which  of  her  many  day-dreams  would  in  a 
moment  be  a  reality. 

But  horrors!    She  read: 

Bradley  Polytechnic  Institute. 

Sept.  25,  1914. 
Miss  Betty  Stansfield,  please  call  at  my  office,  today. 

The  Dean  of  Women." 

The  poor  child's  hope,  pleasure  and  pride  were  crushed.  She  was  siezed 
with  fear  and  distress.  What  had  she  done  that  was  wrong,  she  asked  of  her- 
self. She  had  been  there  every  day,  had  never  been  late,  had  never  missed 
chapel,  had  never  "skipped  "  any  classes,  and  further  more  had  known  her 
lessons. 

"Oh,  what  can  it  be?"  she  kept  repeating  to  herself. 

The  bell  rang  and  it  was  time  for  her  to  go  to  English  class.  There  she 
could  not  get  her  thoughts  on  the  lesson  but  was  still  wondering  and  fearing 
what  was  in  store  for  her  at  the  dean's  office.    She  knew  the  Dean  only  by 
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sight  but  had  heard  that  she  was  the  one  who  did  the  scolding  when  anything 
went  wrong.  Oh  dear,  if  she  only  could  think  of  what  she  had  done  or  what 
she  had  not  done  that  she  should  have.  Her  thoughts  were  going  over  the 
different  days  and  recalling  the  happenings  when  she  heard  the  teacher  say 
"Miss  Stansfield."  She  had  not  heard  the  question  and  too  timid  to  ask  to 
have  it  repeated,  said  "I  don't  know."  It  was  Betty's  first  failure  and  it  was 
all  she  could  do  to  keep  back  the  tears.  It  seemed  as  if  everything  was  going 
wrong  and  all  because  of  that  note.  Finally  after  what  seemed  like  hours, 
the  bell  rang  and  the  class  was  dismissed. 

In  the  hall  Betty  met  a  Senior  girl  whom  she  knew  and  admired  very 
much.    To  her  Betty  told  her  troubles  and  showed  her  the  note. 

"The  worst  of  it  is  that  I  simply  can't  think  of  doing  anything  that  I 
shouldn't  have,"  said  Betty. 

"Are  you  sure  that  you  haven't  skipped  chapel,  or  any  of  your  classes, 
or  study  hall?  "  asked  the  senior. 

After  a  negative  shake  of  the  head  on  Betty's  part,  the  Senior  replied, 
"Well,  I  myself  don't  see  what  it  can  be  about,  but  you  just  go  to  the  Dean's 
office  and  keep  a  firm  upper  lip.  Don't  be  afraid  of  her.  She  won't  eat  you. 
Really  she'll  be  quite  pleasant."  The  senior  returned  the  notice  to  Betty  and 
as  she  was  leaving,  called  back,  "You'll  get  used  to  that  after  a  short  time. 
Don't  be  afraid.    We  all  live  thru  it." 

Betty  made  up  her  mind  to  go  then  and  get  it  over  with.  She  could  not 
stand  the  strain  any  longer.  She  went  to  the  door,  which  had  printed  on  the 
glass  in  black  letters,  "Dean  of  Women  "  and  read  the  card  on  which  was  printed 
the  Dean's  hours.  Yes,  she  was  in.  She  went  into  the  outer  office  and  heard 
a  voice  from  the  adjoining  room  say,  "Come  in."  Poor  Betty  was  all  a  tremble 
but  she  mustered  up  courage,  walked  in,  and  there  sat  the  Dean  at  her  desk. 

"How  do  you  do,"  said  the  Dean. 

"Did — did  you  want  to  see  me?"  asked  Betty. 

"Yes,  yes,  just  be  seated  a  moment  and  then  I  will  attend  to  you,  "  was 
the  answer. 

"Attend  to  me,"  thought  Betty.  "Oh,  mercy  me,  if  I  only  knew  what  I 
have  done,  it  wouldn't  be  half  so  bad.  " 

The  tears  began  to  come  and  she  could  feel  them  trickling  down  her  cheeks. 
Then  she  remembered  the  last  words  of  her  beloved  Senior,  "Don't  be  afraid. 
We  all  live  thru  it."  With  this  thought  she  braced  up  and  hastily  turned  her 
head  and  wiped  her  eyes  so  that  the  Dean  might  not  know. 

"Pardon  me  for  finishing  that  work,"  said  the  Dean.  "Now  let's  see. 
What  is  your  name?" 

"Betty  Stansfield,"  said  Betty,  in  as  natural  a  tone  as  she  could  command. 

"Oh  yes,  I  remember,"  said  the  Dean,  picking  up  a  piece  of  paper  on  which 
was  a  list  of  names.  "I  wanted  to  know  if  you  would  mind  changing  from 
Sewing  lA  to  Sewing  1 C.  You  see  1 A  is  so  large  and  we  want  to  even  the 
classes  up  as  much  as  possible." 
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Betty  gave  a  sigh  of  relief  as  she  consented  to  the  Dean's  request,  because 
it  was  so  different  from  what  she  had  really  expected  and  the  danger  was  im- 
material to  her. 

Betty  breathed  much  more  easily  when  she  got  out  of  the  office  and  as  she 
went  down  the  stairs  on  her  way  to  study-hall,  she  thought  how  true  those 
words  of  the  Senior  were — "We  all  live  thru  it." 

— E.  M.  'IS. 

THE  SENIOR  LAMENT. 

For  a  cap  and  gown,  two  years  we  pay 

A  small  tuition  day  by  day. 

Each  day  we  try  a  little  bluff, 

And  thrice  a  year  we  cram  on  stuff, 

We  fill  notebooks  with  foolish  lore. 

And  decide  that  we  know  less  than  before. 

If  we  keep  up  with  steady  pace 

We  gain  at  last  the  faculty's  grace. 

They  sit  upon  our  virtues  great. 

And  scratch  our  name  from  off  the  slate. 

Senior,  the  word  fills  us  up  with  pride. 

The  doors  of  the  world  are  open  wide. 

We  try  our  luck  and  we  gain  or  fall — 

This  is  the  outcome  for  Seniors — all. 

Little  Beatrice  Cole,  a-standing  on  the  walk. 

Beside  her,  Clifton  Turner,  shooting  a  line  of  talk. 
Little  Beatrice  Cole,  planning  a  little  coup, 

Lays  her  hand  on  Clifton's  arm,  and  lets  her  lashes  droop. 

"Oh,  I  can  hardly  wait,  the  tournament  to  see. 

It's  only  one  week  off,  "  she  said  with  roguish  glee. 
"Oh,  Clif,  "  our  little  Beatrice  said,  and  then  she  made  a  moan, 

"I'm  going  to  see  that  tournament,  if  I  have  to  go  alone.  " 

Her  eyes  looked  into  his,  those  eyes  of  darkest  brown, 

They  seemed  to  say,  "Come  on,  you  cannot  turn  me  down." 

That's  all  there  is  to  tell,  for  what  else  could  he  do. 

But  bravely  smile  and  say,  "Sure,  B.,  I'll  go  with  you.  " 

— Apologies  to  "Illinois  Siren.  " 

Here's  to  Doc  Swaim, 

A  fellow  among  men, 
Whose  purpose  in  life 

Is  not  money  to  win, 
J  But  who  rather  has  cast 

His  lot  with  the  stars. 
The  glory  he  gains 

Is  the  knowledge  that's  ours. 
In  all  future  years. 

When  our  thoughts  backward  turn. 
His  face  in  our  hearts. 

Its  image  shall  burn. 
So  drink  to  Doc  Swaim, 

Lift  your  glasses  on  high. 
Drink  to  Doc  Swaim, 

May  his  name  never  die. 
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CONVOCATION  EVE. 


The  campus  now  lies  steeped  in  soft  repose. 

Over  the  dusky,  hardened  avenue 

A  row  of  street-lamps  sheds  a  yellow  light. 

No  need  has  earth  of  sentinel  or  guard 

On  such  a  summer's  evening:  it  is  enough 

That,  pillowed  languidly  amid  the  clouds, 

Cynthia  lies  reclined,  and  smiles  content; 

It  is  enough  that  the  maple's  swaying  boughs 

Murmur  drowsily  that  all  is  well. 

Yet,  like  a  mighty  beast  with  outstretched  paws, 

A  building  looms  thru  the  dusk,  its  massive  head 

Surmounted  by  a  crown  of  battlements; 

And  on  the  right  its  watchful  mate  lies  curled, 

Her  gleaming  eye  surveying  all  that  pass. 

And  bearing  patient  witness  of  the  time. 

And  now  the  hour  of  graduation  nears; 

Along  the  walk  and  o'er  the  terraced  turf 

Come  students:  half  a  dozen  boys,  in  step. 

Carolling  forth  with  fine  indifference. 

Made  strong  and  jovial  by  their  evening  meal 

And  a  single  hour  of  blessed  idleness. 

Athletic  heroes  some,  and  heroes,  too. 

In  a  more  relentless,  less  renowned  strife. 

The  light  of  will  to  rise  and  slender  means. 

Anon  a  troop  of  laughing  girls  is  heard, 

Whispering  secrets,  strolling  arm  in  arm: 

Some  are  laughing  because  they  love  it;  some 

Because  they  know  not  how  to  weep;  and  some 

Are  quiet,  and  have  never  learned  to  laugh. 

Here  and  there  a  white-haired  lady  leans 

On  her  stalwart  son,  asking  if  all  the  boys 

Are  as  clever  as  he,  if  all  can  make  the  team 

And  yet  be  studying  up  till  twelve  o'clock. 

She  meets  his  friends,  and  straightway,  in  her  mind. 

Constructs  of  them  a  pyramid:  below. 

His  slight  acquaintances,  the  girls,  and  next 

His  teachers  and  the  fellows  on  the  team, 

His  room-mate,  and  the  mistress  of  the  house 

At  which  he  boards,  and  high  above  them  all, 

At  the  very  top,  her  own  beloved  John. 

Slowly  they  enter,  and  the  door  is  closed. 
0  lofty  tower,  and  crown  of  battlements, 
0  beacon  clock,  and  comely  maple  trees. 
We  all  shall  miss  you  in  the  future  years; 
The  memory  of  each  well-trodden  spot 
Shall  live  in  us,  perchance  shall  madden  us 
With  useless  longing,  in  some  desolate  hour: 
Yet  we,  above  these  well-nigh  changeless  things. 
Shall  prize  the  living,  changing  friends  we  had. 
Each  one  his  own,  his  differing  pyramid. 
And  yet  each  pyramid  alike  in  this: 
That  high  above  them  all — nay,  thru  them  all, 
And  in  them  all,  shall  ever  shine  and  ring 
The  name  of  Bradley — Bradley  Institute, 

That  binds  them  into  one  united  whole.  —HOWARD  BENNETT, 
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TO  THE  GOD  OF  THINGS  AS  THEY  OUGHT  TO  BE. 


Mary  Lou  sat  on  a  straight-backed  chair,  her  pudgy  little  legs  hitting 
back  against  the  rounds  while  her  little  red  mouth  was  puckered  up  on  a  stick 
of  lemon  candy.  Her  dark,  saucer-like  eyes  followed  the  movements  of  her 
sister  Lillian.  That  same  sister  was  walking  from  bed  to  trunk,  packing  her 
clothes  into  the  latter  and  talking  in  a  continuous  stream  to  hide  any  tremulous 
feelings  she  might  have  had.  For  Lillian  was  just  seventeen  and  she  was  leav- 
ing for  college  in  twenty-four  hours. 

Mary  Lou  did  not  just  exactly  understand  why  her  big  sister  had  to  go 
away  to  school,  but  mother  had  said  it  was  so,  and  so  Mary  Lou  accepted  it  in 
unbroken  faith,  and  sucked  contentedly  on  her  lemon  stick.  At  length  she  climb- 
ed down  off  her  perch  and  wandered  over  to  her  sister's  dresser,  after  the  manner 
of  children,  to  look  things  over. 

She  reached  up  one  chubby  hand  and  pulled  over  a  little  grinning  Billiken 
which  carefully  reached  the  edge  of  the  dresser  and  then  fell  right  through  the 
baby's  hands  to  the  floor  with  a  crash. 

Mary  Lou  turned  a  downcast  face  with  trembling  lips  and  lowered  eyes 
to  a  righteously  enraged  sister.  But  little  sisters  and  just  twenty-four  hours 
are  precious,  so  Lillian  wiped  away  the  falling  tears  and  chased  back  the  coming 
ones  with  kisses  and  hugs. 

She  walked  over  to  the  fallen  god,  picked  him  up  tenderly  (he  was  a  gift 
of  her  first  admirer)  and  examined  him  with  a  speculative  eye  and  the  feel  of 
an  M.  D.  His  poor  little  nose  was  chipped  off  at  the  tip  and  one  little  fat  hand 
was  gone.  But  his  smile  was  irrepressible  and  beamed  forth  as  cheerily  as  the 
sun.  He  couldn't  be  mended  and  she  couldn't  take  him  in  that  condition, 
and  so  Mary  Lou  was  cheerfully  presented  with  the  Billiken  under  the  guise 
of  sweet,  sisterly  spirit. 

But  the  real  situation  was  lost  on  Mary  Lou  and  she  was  happy.  She 
pattered  gaily  out  of  the  room  down  stairs  to  show  Bedelia  who  was  busily 
making  cookies,  her  fat  little  Billiken.  She  came  dancing  her  way  into  the 
kitchen  and  over  to  Bedelia  with  shouts  of  delight.  She  planted  her  little  god 
right  down  on  the  sheet  of  cake-dough  that  Bedelia  had  just  rolled  out — and 
there  it  stuck.  Mary  Lou  was  stunned  at  what  she  had  done,  and  more  than 
that  she  was  frightened  at  the  stormy  expression  gathering  force  on  Bedelia's 
face.  The  baby  backed  away  in  quick  retreat  and  deposited  herself — in  the  coal 
bucket.  Her  little  head  was  bumped  and  her  little  white  apron  with  the  yellow 
duckies  across  the  bottom  was  torn  in  a  dejected  way  right  through  one  little 
duckie's  neck. 

Bedelia  rushed  to  the  rescue  and  smothered  the  terrified  screams  on  a 
motherly  Irish  bosom.  And  of  course  she  brought  out  some  special  jam  that 
was  kept  for  just  such  occasions  when  pacifying  was  necessary.  And  the  little 
god  was  pried  up  off  the  dough,  and  Mary  Lou  walked  off  with  Billiken  tucked 
under  a  short  fat  arm  and  an  enormous  slice  of  bread  and  jam  clutched  in  one 
hand. 
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She  wandered  out-doors  to  the  back-yard  and  squatted  down  on  a  nice 
flat  stone  that  she  used  to  bake  her  pies  and  cakes  on  when  her  baking  day 
came  around.  She  was  hardly  seated  there  a  minute  when  she  heard  that  soul- 
terrifying  and  yet  magnetic  call  of  the  bell  of  a  fire-engine. 

She  rushed  across  the  back-yard  to  the  fence,  laboriously  unfastened  the 
gate,  and  ran  as  fast  as  her  pudgy  legs  would  take  her  down  the  alley  to  a  cross- 
street  and  from  thence  down  to  her  own  street  where  she  mingled  with  the  fast- 
increasing  crowd.  This  was  the  mode  of  procedure  that  she  took  when  she  didn't 
want  mother  or  Bedelia  to  know  whither  she  was  bound. 

But  the  people  running  past  jostled  her  and — the  jam  was  getting  sticky, 
and — what  was  that  hard  thing  pressing  against  her  side?  She  pulled  it  out — 
and, — why  the  jolly  little  god  of  Things  as  They  Ought  To  Be,  stared  at  her  in 
a  most  impudent  and  familiar  way.  She  kissed  him  passionately — and  left 
the  impress  of  her  purple  lips  on  his  little  nose  thus  covering  the  deficiency. 

But  even  if  he  were  a  god,  he  was  plaster  paris  and  heavy,  and  her  legs  were 
getting  tired.  She  made  up  her  mind  to  cross  over  to  some  steps  and  sit  down 
till  she  was  rested.  But  just  as  she  turned  to  follow  out  this  suitable  plan,  she 
felt  a  little  nudge  and  over  she  went  on  the  sidewalk,  kerflop,  just  too  tired  to 
stand  up.  A  boy  on  a  bicycle  had  tried  to  get  ahead  of  Mary  Lou  and  instead 
had  knocked  her  down.  He  was  off  in  a  second  and  had  picked  up  the  tired 
baby  to  find  that  she  was  a  little  neighbor  of  his.  But  finding  that  she  was 
only  tired  not  hurt,  and  that  she  wanted  to  go  to  the  fire,  he  obligingly  placed 
her  in  the  basket  of  his  bicycle  and  peddled  them  both  through  the  crowd. 

It  was  lots  better  up  on  the  bicycle — the  air  was  fresher  and  she  was  getting 
a  rest,  and  she  leaned  back  against  the  handle-bars  with  a  contented  sigh,  feeling 
as  proud  and  happy  as  a  queen  might.  And  the  little  god  in  her  arms — he 
looked  even  more  happy  than  the  grin  on  his  face  usually  portrayed.  How  he 
had  managed  to  protect  the  rest  of  his  precious  nose  in  the  last  fall,  was  perhaps 
more  than  anybody  except  a  god  could  explain.  But  he  seemed  to  be  holding 
his  own,  and  taking  care  of  that  baby,  too,  as  is  the  way  of  the  good  gods. 

For  blocks  they  rode  and  at  length  they  reached  the  burning  building. 
The  boy  put  up  his  bicycle  in  a  safe  place  and,  keeping  a  tight  hold  on  Mary 
Lou's  hand,  he  piloted  her  through  the  crowd  to  a  safe  position  to  a  stone  wall 
from  which  to  view  the  fire.  There  he  deposited  her  with  the  strict  understand- 
ing that  she  must  not  get  down  off  the  wall  and  stray  away. 

So  there  she  sat — for  about  five  minutes  when  the  excitement  of  people 
shouting  and  running  about  proved  too  much  for  her.  So  she  turned  about 
on  her  stomach  and  slid  slowly,  carefully  down  from  the  wall  with  the  Billiken 
still  in  her  clasp  and  dropped  with  a  dull  thud  on  the  soft  turf  below. 

She  picked  herself  up  and  looked  around  to  see  that  the  Boy  wasn't  look- 
ing. Then  she  pattered  down  to  the  hose  and  watched  the  little  fountain 
coming  up  where  two  pieces  of  hose  were  joined.  Tiring  of  that,  she  lifted  her 
eyes  to  the  bright  flames  leaping  and  falling  and  tumbling  about  each  other. 

A  great  crash  sounded  through  the  air.  One  side  of  the  building  had  fallen, 
luckily,  inward.  Someone  jerked  her  back  just  as  a  burning  brand  came  flying 
through  the  air.  It  lit  at  her  feet  on  the  spot  where  she  had  been  standing. 
The  little  god  was  keeping  his  charge. 
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She  hugged  Billiken  tighter  and  closed  her  eyes  to  shut  out  the  glare  of  the 
light.  When  she  opened  them,  she  saw  a  green  and  white  piece  of  paper  on  the 
ground  with  some  pictures  of  men  upon  it.  She  stooped  down  and  picked  it 
up.    It  was  pretty  so  she  stuffed  it  in  her  apron  pocket  to  take  home. 

Suddenly  she  thought  about  the  boy.  But  she  couldn't  find  him  anywhere. 
She  sat  down  on  the  grass  next  to  the  stone-wall  to  rest — her  legs  did  get  tired 
so  soon  The  fire  began  to  abate,  and  the  people  began  to  go  home  to  their 
suppers,  chatting  as  they  went  and  shaking  their  heads  over  the  loss  to  the 
neighborhood. 

Mary  Lou  wanted  her  supper.  And  she  wanted  to  go  home.  And  why 
didn't  the  boy  come  to  take  her?  The  crowd  surged  around  her  and  receded 
and  then  kept  growing  thinner  and  thinner. 

Presently  one  of  the  fire  engines  turned  around  to  go.  A  fireman  crossed 
the  street  and  came  towards  the  baby.  Mary  Lou  was  almost  crying  and  she 
sobbed  out  her  call  to  the  fireman  most  piteously. 

"Oh,  p-please,  Mr.  Fireman,  won't  you  t-take  me-h-home?" 

"Why,  baby  girl,  did  they  forget  you  and  leave  you  here  by  yourself?" 

This  was  the  first  sympathy  Mary  Lou  had  been  shown  and  she  broke 
down  and  wept. 

"Just  you  wait  a  minute — no,  I'll  take  her  up  with  me,"  and  the  fireman 
picked  her  up  in  his  arms  and  strode  across  the  street  to  one  of  the  fire-engines. 
He  talked  a  few  seconds  with  another  fireman,  then  they  asked  Mary  Lou 
what  her  name  was  and  where  she  lived.  Mary  Lou  gave  the  information 
cheerfully  and  in  a  minute  the  fireman  had  swung  her  up — up,  and  she  found 
herself  sitting  on  the  seat  on  the  fire-engine. 

Then  the  two  firemen  climbed  up  and  sat  on  each  side  of  her.  And  so 
with  the  bell  softly  clanging  at  street-crossings  and  the  rumbling  of  the  heavy 
wagon  under  her,  Mary  Lou  rode  home  in  state  with  the  little  god  in  her  arms. 
They  stopped  in  front  of  her  house  and  she  was  put  down  amid  an  interested 
crowd  of  neighbors  of  which  her  mother,  sister  and  Bedelia  formed  the  center. 

The  fireman  attempted  explanations,  but  mother  was  so  glad  to  see  Mary 
Lou,  and  Mary  Lou  to  see  her  mother,  that  nothing  else  seemed  necessary. 
Surely  the  little  god  had  managed  things  his  own  way  to  have  them  pan  out  so 
well. 

Mary  Lou  was  carried  in  the  house  and  given  a  warm  cooky.  A  life-long 
system  of  carefulness  such  as  that  of  Bedelia's  could  not  be  upset  even  by  a 
fire  or  the  running  away  of  Mary  Lou.  So  these  cookies  had  not  been  allowed 
to  burn. 

Mary  Lou  stuck  her  hand  in  her  pocket  and  pulled  out  her  paper. 
"Why,  baby,  where  did  you  get  that?" 

Mary  Lou  thought  a  moment.  Her  gaze  encountered  the  wrinkled  smile 
and  wise  look  of  the  little  fat  god  on  the  table.  "I  fink  ve  Billiken  must  'a 
found  it." 

Yes,  the  little  god  had  had  a  finger  in  it  right  along.  "It"  was  a  bank-bill 
for  a  hundred  dollars. 

—NINA  BRIGHAM. 
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THE  1914  MODEL 


Most  every  one  has  at  some  time  or  other  had  some  attentive  jinx  that 
has  "come  back"  like  the  proverbial  cat  of  Roman  history, — or  was  it  Greek 
mythology? 

Peter  Jones,  unobtrusive  married  man,  was  neither  blessed  nor  cursed  by 
a  cat  but  nevertheless  he  had  an  all-pervading  jinx  that  followed  him  through 
a  complete  spasm  of  "near-nervous  prostration,"  whatever  that  is. 

"Oh  Peter,"  said  the  newly  acquired  Mrs.  Jones,  "where  did  you  get  that 
darling  new  straw  hat?" 

"That,"  remarked  Peter  disdainfully,  "is  neither  new  nor  darling;  it's  a 
last  year's  hay-stack  of  ancient  pattern." 

This  was  not  information  to  his  spouse  but  two  dollars  spent  for  a  new 
hat  could  just  as  appropriately  be  spent  on  "dollar  a  yard  lace,"  which  hap- 
pened to  be  coveted  by  the  cook  and  mistress  of  the  house,  providing  of  course 
that  Peter  could  be  enticed  away  from  the  sun  shade.  (Dollars  were  not  abund- 
ant in  the  Jones  family.) 

"But  Peter  dear,  "  she  kept  on  flattering,  "that  style  does  set  off  the  firm, 
determined  mouth  lines  of  yours  and  makes  you  look  so  dignified  and  business- 
like." 

This  last  should  have  worked  on  Peter's  vanity,  but  not  so;  one  year's 
married  experience  had  done  much  for  the  susceptible  Peter. 

"That  sun-burned,  freckled-complexion-piece  of  fodder  will  make  a  grand 
self  starter  for  the  furnace  next  winter,"  and  with  that,  a  beautiful  yellow 
spirally  streak  shot  down  the  stairs — and  with  it  spoiled  Mrs.  Jones'  hopes  for 
dollar-a-yard  lace. 

At  five  thirty  Peter  rushed  home  with  his  usual  manner  and  greeting 
(Peter  still  hurried  home  from  work).  On  his  head  he  wore  the  felt  hat  that 
he  had  taken  in  the  morning. 

"Didn't  have  time  to  get  a  new  one,"  he  explained. 

Before  the  evening  meal  was  completed  a  great  pounding  was  heard  on  the 
door  of  the  Jones'  household.  Mrs.  Jones  opened  the  door  and  there  stood 
Aunt  Caroline,  colored  proprietoress  of  many  Jones'  washings,  radiating  in- 
dignant fury. 

"That  good  fo'  nawthing  George  of  mine  done  wore  home  dis  hear  hat 
wif  Mr.  Jones'  exnitials  depressed  upon  it  and  sayz  he  found  it  in  the  ash  can. 
But  I  done  know  George,  so  I  brought  it  back.  " 

Peter  with  ill  grace  reached  for  the  expected  tip,  while  Mrs.  Jones  scattered 
profuse  expressions  of  gratitude  in  hopes  that  it  might  help  some  with  the 
promptness  of  future  washings. 

With  Aunt  Caroline's  departure,  a  formal  silence  settled  over  them  and 
during  its  reign  Peter  vainly  tried  to  read  about  automobiles  and  Mrs.  Jones 
looked  at  fashions,  but  her  face  seemed  to  indicate  that  possibly  her  mind 
could  be  elsewhere. 

Then  Peter  arose,  yawned  and  stretched,  calmly  remarked  "darn"  and 
went  to  bed.  Mrs.  Jones  followed  soon  with  a  very  decided  upward  curve 
traced  on  her  lips. 
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Morning  brought  a  scorching  hot  day. 

"Too  hot  for  a  felt  hat,  "  said  Peter,  off  his  guard. 

"Well,  there's  your  straw,"  this  was  said  with  the  greatest  innocence. 
"After  George  and  the  ash  can?"  he  abked  with  sarcasm. 
"Well,  it's  too  hot  for  the  felt,"  she  suggested. 

This  ended  the  argument  and  Peter  and  the  straw  hat  hurriedly  boarded 
the  first  down  town  car.  On  the  back  platform  luck  favored  him;  a  gust  of 
wind  coasting  down  the  avenue  siezed  the  offending  head  gear,  volplaned  it 
down  the  street  and  out  of  sight  around  the  corner. 

"Shall  I  stop?"  asked  the  usually  obliging  conductor. 

"Never  mind,"  said  Peter  curtly,  not  daring  to  express  the  joy  he  felt. 

Alighting  from  the  car  he  went  into  a  little  ambitious  clothing  house, 
which  perhaps  hoped  to  profit  by  such  misfortunes  as  Peter's. 

"Something  in  a  straw,"  he  said  to  the  waiting  salesman. 

The  salesman  departed  and  in  his  absence  a  breathless  street  urchin  came 
into  the  store,  clutching  tightly  the  remains  of  the  persistent  sunshade. 

"I  saw  you  when  it  got  blowed  off  the  car,  "  he  explained. 

Peter  was  again  forced  to  reward  faithfulness,  and  not  until  the  salesman 
returned  did  he  realize  that  he  had  only  seventy-five  cents  left  in  his  pocket. 
Peter  knew  that  small  clothing  houses  did  not  give  credit,  so  when  the  sales- 
man came  he  said,  "I  guess  I'll  take  one  of  those  cheap  caps  instead  of  a  straw 
this  morning.  " 

Taking  his  purchase  and  leaving  the  offending  hat  on  the  counter  he  hur- 
ried to  the  office  where  he  had  just  enough  time  to  "punch-in  "  at  eight  one. 
Avoiding  the  angry  scowl  of  the  superintendent  as  he  passed  he  went  to  his  work. 
Noon  came  and  with  it  came  the  check  for  his  week's  work. 

He  took  his  lunch  in  town  and  as  he  was  returning  to  work  he  noticed  in 
one  of  the  display  windows  a  very  fanciful  creation  of  feminine  finery. 

"Just  like  the  one  Doris  is  making,"  he  mused.  "She  said  something 
about  high  priced  lace  too." 

Then  he  saw  it  on  a  bolt  at  the  side  of  the  window.  It  lay  there,  ex- 
quisite and  dainty,  also  a  dollar  a  yard.  Then  the  idea  came  to  him.  (Peter 
had  not  enjoyed  the  evening  of  silence  the  night  before) — why  not  take  Doris 
a  peace  offering.    So  he  went  in  and  invested  in  the  expensive  ornament. 

This  time  he  was  late  to  the  office  but  now  he  didn't  care. 

Again  Peter  hurried  home  at  five  thirty.  At  the  door  stood  Mrs.  Jones 
eagerly  awaiting  him.  "Oh  Peter,  you  almost  lost  it,  but  Blumenshine's  boy 
brought  it  up.    They  said  you  left  it  there  this  morning." 

Again  the  curse  was  brought  into  view.  Then  Peter  gave  her  the  lace 
and  quietly  pitched  the  hat  into  the  front  hall. 

"Oh,  Peter,  you're  such  a  dear,  etc,  "  began  Mrs.  Jones.  Here  Peter  slipped 
over  and  the  scene  which  followed  was  entirely  too  touching  for  the  pen  of  the 
author,  who  it  may  be  said  is  single,  and  doesn't  believe  in  that  sort  of  stuff. 

After  the  mist  cleared,  Doris  took  Peter  by  the  hand  and  said,  "I  wish 
you  would  keep  that  old  straw  hat  out  of  sight  now.  It  looks  so  shabby 
hanging  in  the  front  hall." 
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Peoria,  Illinois, 
March  7,  1931. 

Dear  Friend  Magaret: 

When  I  last  heard  from  you,  you  were  just  leaving  Peking  for  Thibet  to 
take  charge  of  the  new  mission  there.  It  must  seem  rather  strange  to  be  so 
far  away  from  civilization,  altho  I  don't  suppose  you  mind  very  much  as  long  as 
your  wife  is  with  you.  But  I  thot  it  might  interest  you  to  hear  of  the  dedica- 
tion of  the  new  Bradley  Normal  School,  which  has  just  been  completed.  In 
1925  when  platinum  was  discovered  on  some  of  the  land  owned  by  the, estate, 
the  trustees  decided  to  separate  the  College  and  Normal  Depjartments  and 
purchased  land  near  Prospect  Heights  for  the  new  buildings.  They  were 
designed  by  two  of  our  old  classmates,  Kenyon  and  Cleveland,  while  the  grounds 
were  arranged  by  Irene  Jones,  who,  contrary  to  her,  or  any  one  else's  suspicion 
discovered  that  she  had  more  talent  for  landscape  gardening  than  teaching. 

Our  former  president  Goodrich  called  the  members  of  our  class  together  to 
attend  the  dedication  ceremony,  which  took  place  only  last  week.  After  the 
ceremony  we  all  returned  to  the  old  familiar  social  hall  for  a  reunion.  Some  of 
the  members  were  unable  to  be  there  but  letters  were  read  by  the  president 
from  many  of  these  expressing  their  regret  at  not  being  able  to  attend  and 
telling  of  what  they  were  doing.  For  instance  lone  Smith  is  running  a  prairie- 
dog  farm  in  Arizona  to  supply  the  New  York  and  Chicago  markets  with  his 
newly  discovered  delicacy. 

Of  course  it  would  be  impossible  for  me  to  enumerate  all  the  things  con- 
tained in  these  letters  so  I  will  only  write  the  most  interesting  facts  concerning 
the  various  members. 

Bob  Woellner  and  Charlie  Smart  have  very  unexpectedly  become  arch- 
eologists  and,  are  now  exploring  the  newly  discovered  buried  cities  of  theAmazon. 
Walter  Miller  has  become  a  minister  in  a  large  mining  town  in  lower  California, 
while  Orlie  Myers  and  George  Harms  went  to  the  recently  explored  Antarctic 
continent  as  missionaries. 

After  the  great  European  war  which  closed  late  in  1916,  an  international 
navy  was  formed  for  the  protection  of  nations.  Our  old  friend  Jimmy  Patten 
is  now  captain  of  one  of  the  ships  stationed  at  the  Japanese  port  of  Hong  Kong, 
while  Harry  House  is  a  captain  in  the  international  army  now  stationed  at 
Moscow.  Clif  Turner  and  Fred  Schauss  were  decorated  by  the  Japanese 
president  for  bravery  in  the  second  boxer  rebellion  in  1924.  Linn  Covey  is 
the  United  States  delegate  to  the  Hague  Peace  Tribunal. 

The  former  Leona  Winn,  now  Mrs.  Bob  Wallace  and  her  husband  are  doing 
Salvation  Army  work  in  Chicago.  Since  Chicago  became  the  first  city  of  the 
United  States,  owing  to  the  deep  waterway,  it  has  also  become  the  birthplace 
of  new  fashions,  owing  to  the  untiring  efforts  of  the  firm  of  Mauch,  Greve  and 
Scott,  Designers.  Abe  DuBoff,  Donald  Weese  and  Alvin  Hansen  took  ad- 
vantage of  the  opportunity  offered  by  the  deep  waterway  and  starting  from  a 
small  barge  line  have  built  up  a  large  steamship  line  from  the  lakes  to  the  gulf. 
The  Mississippi,  one  of  their  largest  and  finest  boats  is  captained  by  Mary  Bee- 
man,  and  Martha  Kasjens  is  holding  the  same  title  on  the  Illinois,  their  largest 
excursion  boat, 
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Emma  Macdonald  and  Helen  Shock  have  now  occupied  the  bench  of  the 
United  States  circuit  Courts  at  Peoria  and  St.  Louis  for  the  past  five  years. 
Laura  Hansohn  has  risen  to  the  position  of  dean  at  De  Pauw  University,  while 
Rosamond  Bergh  is  a  professor  of  Psychology  at  Colorado  University.  Lucy 
Mellen  and  Bertha  Pennington  are  both  married  and  living  happily  in  Denver. 
Selma  Fritsche  and  Lucile  Waltmire  are  at  the  head  of  the  German  and  English 
departments  at  Bradley  and  Mark  Rowell  has  been  asked  to  take  the  director- 
ship of  the  new  normal  school  since  Doctor  Burgess  resigned  in  order  to  devote 
himself  to  the  study  of  the  new  dances.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Charles  Dolies  are  now 
employed  by  the  Society  for  the  Improvement  of  Citizenship  and  are  traveling 
in  their  monoplane,  giving  lectures  in  all  the  larger  towns. 

Charles  Lagemann  has  invented  and  perfected  a  portable  electric  lighting 
system  which  takes  its  energy  from  the  sun.  Bennett,  Duwelius  and  Schoenike 
have  only  recently  organized  a  company  to  market  this  most  useful  article. 
Heinrich,  another  unsuspected  inventor  of  our  class,  perfected  the  wireless 
telephone  so  commonly  used  now  for  trans-atlantic  conversations  as  well  as 
for  talking  with  flying  machines. 

Nixon  and  Benson'were  the  originators  of  the  New  York  and  Buenos  Aires 
rapid  plane  line  and  use  the  perfected  form  of  the  Gibbon's  monoplane,  making 
the  trip  one  way  in  forty  hours  with  a  hundred  passengers.  This  is  made  possi- 
sible  thru  the  use  of  electricity  for  power.  After  Edison's  death  in  1921,  Ruth 
Gordon  took  up  the  study  of  the  storage  battery  and  discovered  an  entirely 
new  type  thus  solving  numberless  transportation  problems. 

Susannah  Bishop,  Olga  Coyner  and  Bess  Gedney  are  now  practicing  medi- 
cine here  in  Peoria  and  have  only  recently  opened  a  clinic  where  they  can  transfer 
anything  from  a  toe  to  an  eye  or  even  a  heart  from  their  laboratories  to  a  person 
who  has  suffered  an  injury. 

Estella  Wheeler  and  Georgina  Zimmerman  have  become  great  constitu- 
tional lawyers  and  may  some  day  become  judges  of  the  Supreme  Court.  Muriel 
Summers  has  far  excelled  the  most  famous  of  all  the  composers,  and  has  written 
some  most  excellent  operas. 

Several  of  the  class  are  now  on  the  stage,  perhaps  the  most  famous  being 
Anna  Mortens,  the  queen  of  vaudeville  and  Howard  Annis,  the  matinee  idol, 
while  Phillips  and  Boswell  enjoy  the  title,  "That  Eccentric  Pair." 

Curd  and  Woodrow  recently  opened  a  school  of  interpretive  dancing  with 
music  furnished  by  Speck's  orchestra. 

Record's  detective  agency  has  now  become  the  greatest  of  all  such  organ- 
izations, employing  many  of  our  former  classmates,  possibly  the  best  known 
being  Marguerite  Moore,  the  moonshiner's  terror,  and  Marguerite  Fox  and 
Drew  Castle  of  the  aeroplane  force. 

Some  of  the  girls  became  librarians  and  now  occupy  positions  in  the  various 
public  libraries  of  the  Middle  West. 

Bailey  and  Hunter  recently  formed  a  partnership  for  the  practice  of  law 
and  only  a  month  ago  the  firm  of  Sheets,  Walkup  and  Reed  won  the  famous 
breach  of  promise  suit  of  Nash  vs.  Strauch. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Jack  Smith  have  been  raising  "Peacocks  guaranteed  to  sing" 
for  the  past  several  years,  being  greatly  assisted  therein  by  the  musical  ability 
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of  Lillian  Miller.  Nelle  Patterson,  Jessie  Logan  and  Merida  Wilde  have  become 
animal  trainers  in  Allen,  Hunter  and  Karr's  circus. 

Several  of  the  class  are  now  in  the  movies,  notably  Doty  and  Seeling, 
co-stars  in  the  much  advertised  "Who's  George's  Wife."  written  by  Lelia  Taylor 
for  the  Ditewig-Jordan  Film  Company. 

No  one  would  have  ever  suspected  our  president  of  cherishing  a  desire  to 
become  a  great  hypnotist,  but  "Goodrich  and  Howard,  Hypnotists  "  has  come  to 
be  quite  familiar  to  all  theatre-goers. 

As  for  authoresses,  Helen  Titus  and  Elsie  McCluggage  are  now  writing 
all  the  "best  sellers." 

Last,  but  not  least,  a  letter  was  read  from  Mr.  John  Wilson,  our  famous 
artist  whose  picture,  "This  is  the  Life  "  took  the  first  prize  at  the  Chicago  Art 
Exhibit  only  last  year. 

It  certainly  was  a  most  successful  reunion  and  we  all  wished  you  could 
have  been  with  us.  I  KNOW  you  would  have  enjoyed  thedancing,  especially 
the  Chapel  Skip  and  the  Dean's  Walk.  About  the  only  other  thing  of  interest 
about  Bradley  is  the  fact  that  the  girls'  dormitory  is  really  started  at  last. 

I  hope  that  you  will  get  that  long-sought  leave  of  absence  within  a  year 
or  two  so  that  you  can  come  back  here  and  talk  over  old  times.  Until  then, 
yours  as  ever, 

PROC. 


John  Fair,  in  Hist,  of  Ed.  class,  after  making  a  game  effort  to  "beat  it 
around  the  bush"  in  answering  a  question,  finally  tried  to  liken  the  ancient 
Greeks  to  the  "Nuts  out  at  Bartonville." 

Mr.  Seipert  claims  that  boys  often  aspire  to  be  policemen,  but  added  that 
there  would  be  some  very  poor  aspirations  in  our  immediate  vicinity.  "Better 
get  this  one." 

In  Hist,  of  Ed.  class.  Question:  "Was  there  anything  in  Socrates'  early 
life  that  would  point  to  his  later  development?  " 
Answer:  "He  was  a  very  small  child  once!" 

A  question,  referring  to  the  kind  of  material  used  by  the  olden  monks  to 
write  upon,  was  answered  by  one  who  had  evidently  carried  his  text  home  and 
back  again  in  the  following  manner: 

"They  wrote  on  the  Seven  Liberal  Arts." 

"Ellen  and  Shorty  and  a  room 

Wrapped  in — well — er,  that  is  gloom. 
Suddenly  the  lights  came  on; 

Ellen  blushed,  and  he  was  gone." 
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16th,  Wednesday — Freshies  smaller  than  ever. 
Lambda  Phi  spread  at  M.  Kasjens. 

Clif.  Turner  makes  date  with  Miss  H.  for  Friday  night;  she  leaves  town. 

0.  K.  K.  K.  girls  take  lunch  at  Block  &  Kuhl's. 
1  7th,  Thursday — Football  practice  begins. 
18th,  Friday— Y.  M.  C.  A.  and  Y.  W.  C.  A.  mix  up  in  Gym. 
21st,  Monday — H.  Mc.  goes  home  after  nine  o'clock  mail — comes  to  chapel 
grinning. 

22d,   Tuesday — Alpha  Pi  pledges  looking  rather  pale. 
23rd,  Wednesday — Oh!  Girls! — lookie  at  the  new  man!    Who  can  he  be? 
24th,  Thursday — Bill  Jacquin  attires  himself  in  a  bright  red  tie  and  misfit 
shoes. 

25th,  Friday — Fraternity  pledges  sell  school  songs  in  chapel 

28th,  Monday — Red  Lidle  spends  one  hour  in  lower  hall  in  a  vain  effort  to 
meet  Miss  H. 

29th,  Tuesday — Horrible — H.  Bennett  too  late  to  play  for  faculty  in  chapel. 
30th,  Wednesday- — First   mass   meeting — Bud   Donley   elected   cheer  leader. 
Jack  Niehaus  associate  leader. 
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1st,  Thursday — Lorraine  Greer,  Clara  Zimmerman  pledged  Omicron,  Charles 
Ramp  and  Harry  Jones,  Alpha  Pi.    Arthur  Nelson,  Beta  Sigma  Mu. 
2d,   Friday — Kathryn  N.  sells  hooks  in  Sewing  class. 

5th,  Monday — L.  McCormick  trying  to  find  the  boys  who  are  in  the  chocolate 

trust  this  year. 
6th,  Tuesday — Dr.  WyckofF  dances  tango,  to  college  songs. 
7th,  Wednesday — Did  you  see  it?    What?    Miss  Lagerquist  and  Bikle  danc- 
ing in  the  hall. 
8th,  Thursday — Founder's  day,  no  school. 

Alpha  Phi  stunt  at  Parker's  cottage. 
9th,  Friday — Dr.    Burgess   announces — The   new   dances   may   be  allowed. 

"Open  position,  please.  " 
12th,  Monday — Lambda  Phi  spread  in  lunch  room. 
13th,  Tuesday — Pete  Hay  ward  contributes  three  cents  to  dance  fund. 

Election  of  Junior  officers. 
14th,  Wednesday — Can  you  imagine  it!    Mary  Knapp  cutting  class. 
15th,  Thursday — Extra! — Bill  Heintzman  recites  in  French  L 
16th,  Friday — Faculty  demonstrate  some  of  new  dances  in  Social  Hall. 
19th,  Monday — Ben  C.  Plummer  pledged  to  Sigma  Mu  fraternity. 
20th,  Tuesday — Marg.  B.  back  in  school. 

21st,  Wednesday — Willie  P.  walking  on  campus  with  "the  best  in  school"? 
22d,  Thursday — Jones  and  Ramp  take  up  woodshop(?) 
23rd,  Friday — Girls'  vaudeville  and  social  frolic.    Great  success. 
26th,  Monday — All  faculty  invitations  to  Senior  dance  appear  on  lower  academy 
bulletin  board. 

27th,  Tuesday — Girls  still  trying  to  find  out  who  the  new  man  is. 
28th,  Wednesday — Marvelous!     Marian  W.  has  fifteen  minutes  to  spend  at 
mass  meeting. 

29th,  Thursday — Impossible!    G.  Wilkins  made  a  bum  stab  in  History  recita- 
tion. 

30th,  Friday — A  dull  day — Nothing  happened. 
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2d,    Monday — Feminine  frivolity  has  sped,  owing  to  death  knell  of  the 
faculty. 

3rd,  Tuesday — Dr.  Ashman  talks  third  day  on  infant  feeding. 
4th,  Wednesday — George  Ditewig,  "ye  editor"  for  the  first  time  this  year 
recites  in  history. 

5th,  Thursday — Merida  W.,  you  are  going  straight  to  the  bad.    You  were 

powdering  your  nose  in  the  hall  today. 
6th,  Friday — Junior  dance  in  Social  Hall. 

7th,  Saturday — Wesleyan  football  game  in  favor  of  Bradley.    Score  15-0. 

Sigma  Phi  wiener  roast. 
9th,  Monday — Girls,  the  rush  is  over.    Gertrude  knows  the  "Good  looking 

fellow."    His  name  is  Ed.  D. 
10th,  Tuesday — Marg.  Bartholomew  tickles  Lidle's  chin  as  Dr.  Burgess  rounds 
the  corner. 

I  1th,  Wednesday — Mr.   Nicholas  Lindsay,   the  Springfield  poet,   recites  his 
poems  in  chapel. 

1 2th,  Thursday — Toots  Allen  rushing  madly  through  the  halls  to  Miss  B.'s 

office  with  a  note  in  her  hand. 
13th,  Friday — Unlucky  day! 

Rosy  B.  falls  upstairs  and  tears  her  new  creation. 
14th,  Saturday — B.  P.  I.  loses  to  William  and  Vashti. 

16th,  Monday — One  little  freshie  upon  entering  the  cloak  room  was  heard  to 

say,  "Miss  K.  must  be  sick  today,  she  isn't  in  front  of  the  mirror." 
17th,  Tuesday — Rainy  day — lots  of  noise  in  chapel. 
18th,  Wednesday — "Heard  in  chapel." 

Archie — "Do  you  suppose  Linn  has  a  case  on  Georgie?" 

Percy — "Well,  if  he  hasn't  he  ought  to." 
19th,  Thursday — Marian  has  a  date  with  Brainard.    She  lets  him  pop  the 

corn  instead  of  the  question. 
20th,  Friday — Sucher  almost  feels  a  year  older. 
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21st,  Saturday — B.  P.  I.  defeats  Illinois  College. 
Athletic  Banquet — Huge  success. 

23rd,  Monday — The  romance  begun  in  Chemistry  Lab.  continues  to  grow 
worse. 

24th,  Tuesday — Sucher  is  older. 

25th,  Wednesday — At  last  Ben  Plummer  is  successful  in  making  a  date  with 
Marian  F. 

26th,  Thursday — Omicron   House   party   begins   at   H.    McCormick's.  Poor 
pledges. 

27th,  Friday — Miss  B.  in  German,  "Don't  look  on  your  paper;  any  silly  goose 
can  know  it — if  they  do  that.  " 

30th,  Monday — Sigma  Phi's  give  an  Orpheum  party. 
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1st,  Tuesday — Faculty  hold  weekly  dancing  club  in  Social  Hall. 

2d,    Wednesday — Donley  and  Parker  get  sent  out  of  the  library. 

3d,   Thursday — D.  Mackemer  for  the  third  time  pays  Miss  B.  a  movie  to  get 
her  'ocker  opened. 

4th,  Friday — Ralph  S.  unanimously  proclaimed  the  "Secret  Sorrow"  of  the 
co-eds. 

7th,  Monday — Donley's  bluff  in  History  failed. 

8th,  Tuesday — Alice  B.'s  latest  fad — walking  to  get  thin. 

9th,  Wednesday — Arch  Favre  gets  to  Biology  4  on  time. 

10th,  Thursday — Mr.  Seipert  walking  to  Manual  Arts  building  with  a  broken 
roller  pin  under  his  arm. 

1  Ith,  Friday — The  dirty  half  dozen  hold  a  reunion. 

14th,  Monday — B.  Cole  confiding  to  her  friends  in  the  hall,  "I  think  it's  an 
honor  to  any  girl  to  go  with  Clifton.  " 

15th,  Tuesday — Clark  trying  to  beg  back  some  of  his  pictures. 

16th,  Wednesday — Examinations  start.    Everybody  cramming. 

17th,  Thursday — Elmogene  and  Jimmy  have  a  half  hour  between  exams,  to 
converse. 

18th,  Friday — Xmas  vacation.  Hurrah! 
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4th,  Monday — School   starts — same  old  grind. 

Display  of  new  clothes  and  Xmas  presents. 
5th,  Tuesday — Sh!  Hackler  is  no  longer  in  our  midst. 

6th,  Wednesday — What  member  of  the  faculty  received  a  barrel  of  apples 

from  Maryland  for  Xmas? 
7th,  Thursday — Percy  renews  his  subscription  to  the  Ladies'  Home  Journal. 
8th,  Friday — Olga  undecided  whether  to  go  to  History  class  or  to  the  Orpheum 

with  Verne. 
11th,  Monday — No  excitement. 

12th,  Tuesday — Clif.  Strause — "I  was  so  mad  in  Chem.  I  had  cinders  on  my 
head." 

13th,  Wednesday — Lora  J.  smiles  for  first  time  this  year. 
I4th,  Thursday — Division  meeting. 

Miss  B.  entertains  girls  in  Chapel. 
15th,  Friday — Hiltabrand  in  school  with  a  tie,  kid  gloves  and  no  collar. 
16th,  Saturday — Illinois  College  defeats  B.  P.  I.    Resolved,  to  get  it  back  on 
them  in  the  tournament. 

Miss  B.  entertains  girls  of  Council  at  a  Creve  Coeur  luncheon. 
18th,  Monday — Election  of  Social  Club  officers. 

19th,  Tuesday — We  are  all  wondering  if  Jack  K.  anch  Ed  C.  are  bathing  a 

fevered  brow. 
20th.  Wednesday — Everybody  skates  to  school. 
21st.  Thursday — Foss  and  Chuck  have  rummy  game  in  chapel. 
22d.   Friday — Juniors  go  sleigh  riding.    Four  couples  appear. 
25th.  Monday — Dr.  Ashman  slumbers  peacefully  in  chapel. 
26th.  Tuesday — Miss  Hopper's  latest  combination — yellow  waist  and  red  tie. 
27th.  Wednesday — Mr.  Elwood  and  Love  converse  in  chapel.    Good  example. 
28th.  Thursday — Prof.  Bennett  slips  on  ice  and  loses  his  hat. 
29th.  Friday — Another  month  passed. 
30th.  Saturday — We  play  Eureka — and  win. 
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1st.  Monday — First  of  month — everyone  resolves  to  study. 

2d.   Tuesday — Spring  has  went. 

3d.   Wednesday — No  excitement. 

4th.  Thursday — Hard  times  dance  at  Bradley  Park. 

5th.  Friday — We  win  from  WilHam-Vashti,  score  22-14.    Nelson  stars. 
-_3th.  Monday — Artie  eats  nut  bar  and  breaks  training. 

9th.  Tuesday — Millikin  game — Jake  stars  and  becomes  a  "lady's  man.  " 
10th.  Wednesday — Pretty  chilly,  but  Chic  and  Ethel  take  a  walk. 
11th.  Thursday — Girl's  subscription  dance  at  Bradley  Park. 
12th.  Friday — Monk  goes  down  town  to  buy  A  valentine. 
13th.  Saturday — We  win  from  Augustana,  31-30. 

15th.  Monday — Boys  cut  down  on  eats  so  they  can  go  to  Social  Club. 
16th.  Tuesday — Faculty  hold  dancing  club. 

17th.  Wednesday — Miss  Kuhl  breaks  the  simplicity  rule  by  wearing  a  bright 
waist. 

18th.  Thursday — Another  case  among  faculty  developing,  eh!    Dr.  Swaim? 
19th.  Friday — Team  leaves  for  Aledo.    We  lose  basket  ball  to  William-Vashti. 
20th.  Saturday — Social  Club  dance. 
Augustana  wins  game  44-1  1. 

Crip,  Nellie  and  Schauss  have  Pink  Tango  Tea  at  Rock  Island. 
22d.    Monday — Crip  still  raving  about  Tessie. 
23rd  Tuesday — Doty  has  a  new  right  front  tooth. 

24th.  Wednesday — Frazier  expresses  his  idear  about  ladies — watch  your  step, 
girls. 

25th.  Thursday — Heinrich  flunks  another  exam. 

26th.  Friday — Edwin  Jacquin  talks  five  minutes  in  hall  with  a  lady. 


Page  oDC-hundred  ninety-four 


1st.  Monday — Great  excitement.     Who  will  win  the  Tournament? 

2d.   Tuesday — Everybody  crazy. 

3d.    Wednesday — Big  mass  meeting  and  parade. 

4th,  5th  and  6th. — Tournament  rages. 

8th.  Monday — The  faculty  work,  in  drawing  a  few  words  from  students. 

9th.  Tuesday — Marg.  B.  and  Toots  are  still  mourning  ditched  date  of  the 

last  night  of  the  Tournament. 
10th.  Wednesday — Deutsche  Geselschaft  program. 
1  Ith.  Thursday — Vinnie  again  goes  fishing  and  hooks  Jones. 
12th.  Friday — Dr.  Swaim  and  Miss  Ditewig  take  a  stroll  between  .classes. 

Thanks  for  the  picture. 
15th.  Monday — Ebaugh  able  to  be  back  in  school.    Still  limping. 
16th.  Tuesday — Miss  Librarian  complains  to  Dr.  Packard  that  Covey  cuts 

class  to  talk  to  Georgie. 
17th.  Wednesday — D.  Jones'  girl  blows  in  town. 
18th.  Thursday — Results  of  craming — everybody  sleepy. 
1 9th.  Friday — Some  look  worried. 

Some  look  sore; 

Everybody's  happy, 

Exams  are  o'er. 

Spring  vacation  begins. 
29th.  Monday — D.  Jones  returns  and  confidentially  tells  us  he  don't  know 

where  the  dickens  he  left  his  frat  pin. 
30th.  Tuesday — Excitement — 0.  K.  K.  K.  pin  travels  around  school. 
31st.  Wednesday — Sorrow  upon  sorrow — Marg.  Evans  gets  jerked  from  chapel. 
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1st.  Thursday — All  Fool's  day — O.K.K.K.  celebrate  at  H.  McCormick's. 
2d.    Friday — Pair  trees  turn  green. 

5th.  Monday — Grace  surprises  council  by  asking  for  Social  Club  dance  to 

last  until  one  o'clock. 
6th.  Tuesday — Miss  Love — If  your  pencil  is  nervous  give  it  potassium  bromide 
7th.  Wednesday — What  has  happened  o  Magarets's  Sigma  Phi  pin? 
8th.  Thursday — Percy  gets  his  eighth  date — straight.     Marian's  grades  are 

falling. 

9th.  Friday — Roberts,  Sucher  and  Covey  resolve  never  to  go  out  for  debating 
team  again. 

13th.  Tuesday — Nelson  solos  for  us  in  chapel. 

14th.  Wednesday — Won't  some  one  please  perpetrrte  some  excitement.  Get 

busy — Preach. 
15th.  Thursday — Hal  buys  new  low  heeled  shoes. 

Shorty  will  soon  return. 
16th.  Friday — Bradley  wallops  Illinois  in  baseball. 

We  win  the  debate  from  Augy. 
I  7th.  Saturday — Interscholastic  track  meet,  records  fall. 

19th.  Monday — E.   Strause — "I   had  ring   worm  once  and  they   used  Silver 
Nitrate." 

20th.  Tuesday — Bradley  tennis  tournament  opens. 
22d.    Thursday — We  win  baseball  game  from  Lombard. 
23rd.  Friday — French  play — Dot  and  Lorraine  win  fame.     ?    ?    ?  ha! 
27th.  Tuesday — Lots   in   Springdale   selected   for   Polyscope   board.  Shady, 
cool  and  green. 

28th.  Wednesday — Miss  Coons  creates  excitement.    She  appears  with  a  diamond 
on  left  hand. 
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1st.  Saturday—  Bradley  wins  from  Normal,  baseball,  score  6-5. 

Lambda  Phi  card  party. 
3rd.  Monday — Louise  Bacon  goes  roller  skating. 

4th.  Tuesday — Martha  and  Clark  in  their  usual  place  under  the  pair  trees. 
5th.  Wednesday — Poly,  must  go  to  press,  so  I  will  prophesy  for  the  next  month. 
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PROPHESIES  FOR  JUNE. 

1st.  Tuesday — Miss  Ditewig  gives  announcement  party. 

2d.    Wednesday — Doty  registers  at  Purdue. 

3rd.  Thursday — Miss  Coons  entertains  her  fiancee. 

4th.  Friday — Marian  wears  a  jeweled  Alpha  Delta  pin. 

5th.  Saturday — Miss  Mickle  entertains  faculty  with  a  dancing  party. 

7th.  Monday — Dorothy  sports  June  case  on  campus. 

8th.  Tuesday — Johnny  Blossom  dons  long  trousers. 
Grace  decides  to  come  back  next  year. 

9th.  Wednesday — Marian  F.  meets  train — Ed.  does  not  arrive. 
1 0th.  Thursday — Verne  and  Olga  have  a  fight — impossible. 
1  1th.  Friday — Baldwin  promises  to  write  to  Toots. 
14th.  Monday — Marillee  Barker  signs  with  "Famous  Players  Co." 
15th.  Tuesday — Pfeiffer  still  sings  "Amen"  in  chapel. 

16th.  Wednesday — Exams  begin.    Three  students  pass  constitutional  history. 

Dr.  Wyckoff  shaves  his  whiskers. 
17th.  Thursday — Georgie  returns  home  to  resume  her  undivided  attentions  on 
Mr.  . 

I8th,  Friday — Beggs,  Bailey,   Wilkins,  Jackson,  Wilde,  Knapp,  Strause  and 
Day  flunk  out. 
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TRACK  FOR  1915 


100  and  220  yard  Dash — Clarie  Magaret  will  undoubtedly  be  first  man 
in  these  events.  He  is  getting  faster  every  day.  Our  scout  saw  him  inhale  a 
cigarette  the  other  day  which  all  goes  to  show  that  his  lungs  are  getting  tougher 
every  minute.  With  a  track  suit  and  nature's  costume  Claire  is  not  visible 
to  the  naked  eye,  hence  his  competitors  will  loaf  on  the  job  while  Margie  cops 
off  the  blue  ribbon. 

Mile  Run — Our  first  choice  in  this  event  is  the  honorable  Mr.  McCollough, 
who  has  a  record  of  stepping  the  track  once  in  a  hundred  steps.  Thus  he  will 
be  able  to  walk  past  the  rest  providing  he  is  kept  off  the  street  and  fed  only 
the  finest  sweet-meats. 

Hurdles — We  concede  this  to  Bruninga,  the  third,  his  being  built  for  com- 
fort and  proximity  to  the  ground  assures  him  speed  in  going  thru  the  hurdles 
while  the  rest  go  over  them,  thus  wasting  time.  For  a  youngster  he  sure  is 
some  fast  boy. 

Quarter  and  Half — This  is  Ben  Plumber's  special.  He  is  nervy  and  fresh 
enough  at  all  times  to  get  away  with  anything.  These  events  require  much 
wind.  We  look  to  Ben  and  his  "London  Life  "  Loungary  Longens  to  win  in  a 
walk. 

Hammer  Throw — This  event  is  supported  by  our  "Tower  of  Strength," 
Reggie  Junior.  The  first  swing  of  the  hammer  will  heave  him  so  far  that  he 
couldn't  be  outdistanced  by  even  "Crip  "  Lowes'  talk. 

Shot — This  is  Dalton's  big  event  as  he  is  the  biggest  wind  pusher  in  school. 

The  Pole  Vault  goes  to  Meyers  who  has  had  much  experience  in  handling 
the  pole  end  of  a  cue  in  Doebler's  barber  shop. 

These  are  sure  winners.    Place  your  bets  early. 

Clif  Turner  and  B.  Cole  in  charge  of  lemonade  stand. 
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FAMOUS  PAIRS 


Martha  ] 

^  Too  much  cannot  be  said. 
Clark  J  Look  at  him!    Martha  did  it. 

Jack  1 

y  Very  bashful  in  day  light, 
Bess  J  But  much  at  home  in  dark. 

Red  I  This  is  a  case  of  where  the  Red  got  in  once  too  often. 

Grace   f     Just  ask  the  editor  for  particulars  or  either  "40  Acres" 

Lorraine     ....   J      or  "Bump." 

Clifton  ]  He  made  the  remark  once  that  he  was  only  surpassed 

\-      once  in  his  art.     Who  is  it? 
Beatrice     ....   J  Cheer  up,  B.,  you're  not  the  first  one. 

Olga  I  A  case  of  moth  attracted  by  bright  lights.    Those  waists 

}■     would    attract    anything.    But    then    we    hear  that 
Charleston     ...   J      Verne  is  enjoying  himself. 

Schiller  ] 

J-  The  silent  pair.    Something  is  up. 
Elmogene  ....   J  Silence  gives  consent. 


Frenchy  Strehlow 
Rud  Von  Schmidt 
Lewis 

Strehlow  .  .  . 
Harmon  .  .  . 
Susie  .... 

Lena  

Harmon's  girl  (?) 

Clarence    .   .  . 

Mary   

Proc  

Selma  .... 


HONORARY  PAIRS  OF  FRANCE 

1 

}■  Hoch  der  Kaiser! 

J 


1 


We  couldn't  find  their  nurses'  names. 
Once  in  a  while  seen  after  dark. 
Freshmen  (?)  be  patient! 


1  . 

}-  Faint  heart  didn't  get  her  for  Clarie. 
He  did  it  with  a  rush!    Ask  him. 


\  All  settled.    Be  good  to'em,  you  may  get  an  invite,  too. 
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0,  life  in  the  lab.  is  a  frolic, 

A  careless  life,  and  free; 
You  live  in  the  odor  of  H2  S, 

And  the  fumes  of  NH3. 
Your  hands  are  brown  with  acids. 

And  black  with  silver  stains; 
Your  eyes  are  red  and  your  back  is  stiff. 

And  full  of  rheumatic  pains. 

You  mix  up  some  N  and  H, 

Pour  in  a  test  tube  and  boil. 
Watch  for  a  green  plaid  precipitate. 

Throw  in  a  strip  of  lead  foil. 
Evaporate  five  or  six  hours. 

Stirring  as  much  as  you  can. 
Squint  thru  a  spectroscope  at  it, 

Then  try  it  all  over  again. 

You  mix  up  some  N  and  H. 

And  put  in  a  nice,  sunny  place. 
Then  gather  your  fugitive  fingers. 

And  pick  the  glass  out  of  your  face; 
Then  take  As.  2  Zn.  3, 

Subject  to  the  arsenic  test. 
Take  a  good  whiff  of  your  product — 

The  coroner  will  do  the  rest. 

-MINN  GOPHER. 


Deary,  they  call  me,  Clifton 's  my  name. 
Fair  as  a  maiden  am  I. 
A  dancer,  by  thunder. 
At  the  Castle  a  wonder, 

You  have  surely  heard  of  my  fame. 
Pride  of  the  Senior  class. 
All  my  exams  I  pass; 
A  doctor  I'll  be 
If  B.  Cole  don't  get  me. 

And  then  look  out.  'en  masse.' 
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THIS  HEREIN  BEING  THE  EVERLASTING  ACCOUNT  OF  THE 
BRADLEY-GALESBURG  TRIP  AS  TOLD  BY 
FIRST  SUBSTITUTE  CRIP  LOWES. 


"I  was  over  in  the  gym  when  I  found  out  that  I  was  going.  Gee,  I  thot  I 
was  all  in  luck  till  about  five  minutes  later  this  here  Jacquin  comes  along  an' 
says  that  I  had  to  carry  the  basket  ball,  the  medicine  bandages,  rub-down  and 
about  ten  other  things.  Jacquin,  mind  you  the  manager,  who's  supposed  to 
carry  everything,  pawning  them  off  on  me.  Soft  graft,  this  manager's  job. 
I  won't  give  it  an  out  but  at  that  this  was  only  a  beginning  of  my  troubles. 
Pretty  soft  for  some  people,  I'd  say. 

Well  as  the  train  left  at  3:30  I  hurried  around,  loaded  up  with  all  this  excess 
baggage  and  with  much  of  hard  work  I  manages  to  get  there  about  3:20;  I  walks 
in  feeling  pretty  good  and  thinking  that  I  was  some  help  anyway.  I  looks 
around  for  them  and  the  first  thing  I  saw  was  all  this  bunch  of  loafers  sitting 
around  doing  nothing,  reading  a  magazine  or  wearing  a  smile!  and  me  loaded 
to  the  guards.  Furthermore,  I  had  to  lug  them  all  on  the  train  and  see  that  they 
were  all  taken  care  of  till  we  hit  the  dugout  at  Abingdon.  Gee,  it's  a  wonder 
they  didn't  want  me  to  lug  them  to  the  beanery  after  we  got  there! 

We  all  gets  settled  nice  and  quite,  playing  cards,  reading  or  talking  'cause 
that's  about  all  Nellie  or  Schauss  can  do;  everything  went  nice  and  peaceful 
till  we  were  the  other  side  of  Farmington  when  Schauss  spotted  a  girl  in  the 
other  end  of  the  car  that  looked  nifty  from  the  rear  at  sixty  paces.  He  gave  a 
whoop,  got  up,  brushes  off  his  clothes,  perpendicularizes  his  tie  and  collar, 
and  then  the  jitney  opera  began.  Of  course  he  was  thirsty,  hence  he  had  to 
get  a  drink  but  that  didn't  get  him  any  where  'cause  he  was  born  all  out  of 
luck  when  he  gave  that  whoop,  he  couldn't  even  get  one  good  look  from  her. 
Maybe  you  think  that  he  didn't  get  the  Anvil  Chorus  of  "ha-ha's,"  and  Schauss 
a  graduate  of  Fairyland. 

This  side  of  Hedding  corn  field,  they  began  to  get  hungry  so  we  went  up 
to  the  other  end  of  the  train.  The  rest  of  the  gang  started  the  discord  rag,  but 
wise  little  Willy  gets  the  nicest  little  smile  out  of  that  baby,  some  baby,  too, 
I  had  all  of  them  going  crazy,  including  Bill  Allen.  Some  class  to  me,  eh; 
and  just  then  of  course  we  had  to  hit  that  blame  burg. 

We  piled  off  that  train  ready  to  eat  boards,  the  first  thing  that  coach  said 
was  that  we  were  all  to  run  to  the  restaurant  for  exercise,  imagine  it,  will  you. 
We  piles  thru  that  town  at  a  sixty  mile  clip  each  one  lugging  a  grip  except  me, 
and  I  was  a  young  hack;  then  when  we  did  get  there  all  we  got  to  eat  was  toast 
and  eggs,  tho'  Bill  did  get  young  chicken-on-shell.  Light  evening  repast  over, 
Schauss  and  I  started  to  the  school  to  see  what  we  could  find  and  believe  me 
we  found  it  all  right,  I'll  give  each  of  them  two  strikes  right  over  the  pan.  It 
was  in  the  shape  of  a  girls'  dormitory  and  if  your  imagination  is  good  you  can 
just  imagine  the  entertaniment  that  we  got  for  about  thirty  minutes.  After 
losing  the  game  due  to  my  stellar  playing  we  had  twenty  minutes  to  catch  the 
rube  for  Galesburg  and  supper. 

Everybody  broke  records  and  I'll  bet  that  I  stepped  that  mile  in  the  least 
4:48  4-5.    HAM  AND  EGGS  FOR  SUPPER  AND  THEN  BED.    Our  room 
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Chas.F.Vail&Co, 


BICYCLES 
PLATING 
REPAIRING 


Phone  Main  860 


412  Fulton  St. 


Send  your  cleaning  and  pressing  to  Peoria's 
largest  and  best-equipped  cleaning  establishment 

PEERLESS 

CLEANING  &  DYEING  CO. 


Main  Office— 614  Main  St. 
Branch — 129  S.  Jefferson 


Auto  Delivery 
Work  Guaranteed 


Merchants  and  Illinois  National  Bank 

OF  PEORIA 

Capital,  $500,000.00.       Surplus  and  Profits,  $200,000.00 
OFFICERS 

FERD  LUTHY.  Chairman  Board  of  Directors. 
WM.  C.  WHITE,  President  JOHN  W.  McDOWELL,  Vice-President 

A.  S.  OAKFORD.  Vice-President  JOHN  C.  PADDOCK,  Cashier 

GEO.  T.  PAGE,  Vice-President  C.  A.  ANICKER.  Assistant  Cashier 

FRANK  FISCHER,  Vice-President  T.  D.  McDOUGAL.  Assistant  Cashier 

FREDERICK  H.  SMITH,  Vice-President  M.  X.  CHUSE,  Assistant  Cashi 

FRED'K  H.  SMITH,  Vice-President  M.  X.  CHUSE.  Asst.  Cashier. 

Temporary  Location,  Corner  Adams  and  Liberty  Streets 


Duroc  Press 

QUALITY  PRINTING 


424  Fulton  St. 


Peoria,  111. 


ASK  YOUR  GROCER 
-FOR- 

Wingold  Flour 

NELSON  &  FINCH 

Distributors 


A  GOOD  STUDENT 

is  a  particular  student.  Particular  about  his 
appearance  and  the  appearance  of  the  things 
associated  with  him.  Particular  about  his 
STATIONERY  and  invariably  buys  it  at 

JACQUIN 

EXCLUSIVE  STATIONERY  SHOP 


Oltmanns, 
Schmidt  &  Go. 

IRON  and  WIRE 
WORK 


Phone  1410 


607-609  Franklin  St. 
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had  the  biggest  bunch  of  crooks  outside  of  myself  that  I  ever  saw;  this  Allen, 
Lidle  and  Jacquin  and  all  they  did  was  to  work  on  me  till  2  bells.  Incidentally 
they  nominated  me  to  close  the  windows  in  the  morning  with  the  temperature 
at  12  below.    Crooks  did  you  say? 

About  3  bells  I  got  one  boot  from  this  Allen  with  a  general  howl  to  close 
the  window;  I  sure  did  freeze  in  doing  it  but  guess  it  was  worth  it  to  get  a 
little  peace  and  believe  me  I  didn't  know  anything  till  8  bells  the  next  morning. 

I  was  of  course  the  morning  exercise  and  amusement  for  that  bunch  of 
nuts;  I  ended  up  I  think  in  the  bath  tub.  After  getting  the  niftiest  waiter 
in  the  hotel  we  proceeded  to  order  everything  on  the  menu  except  the  prop- 
rietor's name,  coach  being  absent,  of  course,  Allen  and  Lidle  tho'  got  Young 
Chicken-on-toast  again.  That  important  duty  over  we  feasts  our  glimmers 
on  Tessie  the  poor  waiting  girl,  incidentally  to  unconcerned  discern  her  nature. 
I  pipes  at  her  if  she  wanted  to  take  a  walk,  and  what  do  you  suppose  she  told 
me  right  in  front  of  everybody.  She  says  in  a  sweet  little  voice  with  a  half 
sneer,  "You're  too  young  to  know  anything."  Can  you  imagine  it,  wouldn't 
that  make  your  nanny  go  thru  a  brick  wall?  I  never  did  hear  the  last  of  that, 
I  won't  give  her  even  two  strikes. 

From  here  the  Royal  Order  of  Crooks  adjourned  to  a  pool  room  where  they 
started  a  pea-pool  tournament  with  me  as  the  goat.  I  went  into  that  place 
with  about  $1.50  and  after  getting  killed  every  darned  game,  I  comes  out  of 
that  place  with  nothing  but  a  hole  in  my  pocket.  Crooks  did  you  say,  no,  I 
won't  mention  the  name. 

About  this  time  Tom  Clark  hoves  to,  so  we  all  adjourn  with  him  to  some- 
thing good  to  eat  at  the  Beta  house.  We  went  out  there,  had  a  good  dinner, 
saw  one  guy  take  a  forcible,  unvoluntary  bath,  heard  Tom  sing  a  solo  that  would 

put  a  cat  to  shame  and  then  started  for  home  on  foot  colder  than  . 

Half-way  down  town  we  caught  a  ride,  so  we  all  piled  in,  with  me  as  usual  just 
hanging  on  by  my  teeth;  all  of  us  were  standing  in  a  row  when  this  here  Allen 
gives  a  shove  and  me  being  the  last  unfortunate  in  line  I  do  as  pretty  a  slide 
for  second  head  first  that  you  ever  saw. 

Now  listen,  wasn't  I  fish  for  that  gang?  Maybe  you  think  that  this  Bill 
Allen  didn't  take  a  pretty  spill  as  I  ever  saw  when  we  were  getting  out  up  at 
the  hotel.  He  stands  up  and  jumps  all  0.  K.  but  his  feet  descended  gracefully 
on  a  piece  of  ice,  now  I'll  stand  right  here  and  let  any  guy  swat  me  and  eat  my 
hat  if  he  didn't  make  a  pretty  picture. 

Well,  you  know  coach  made  us  go  in  the  hotel  and  go  to  bed.  You  call 
it  that  if  you  want  to  but  I  wouldn't.  Gee,  I  pikes  off  a  pretty  dame,  I  think 
she  made  the  beds,  and  was  having  a  fine  time  when  interrupted.  You  see  it 
was  this  way.  I  wanted  another  comfort  for  the  bed  so  I  spots  her  and  goes 
to  the  room  where  she  was  working  and  asks  her.  All  0.  K.  so  far.  We  got  to 
talking,  nothing  unusual  you  understand,  when,  who  should  we  hear  coming 
along,  but  the  housekeeper.  I  knew  it  was  all  up  with  me  if  caught  so  gets  behind 
the  door  and  waits.  The  minute  that  there  suff  shows  in,  I  gives  one  corkscrew 
turn  and  beats  it  hot  foot  for  the  room  with  that  chasing  after  me.  I  knew  if  I 
hit  the  lower  hall  I  was  safe  so  when  I  did  reach  the  door  she  was  only  on  the 
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This  is  Interior  Illinois'  Greatest 
Retail  Establishment  Thrice  Over! 


It  is  an  ever  changing  assemblage  of  all  the  clothing  wants  and  needs 
of  man,  woman  and  child;  also  furnishings  for  the  home,  selected  by  our 
buyers  in  the  greatest  marts  of  the  world  and  conveniently  arranged 
under  one  roof. 

All  the  styles  are  faithfully  shown  in 

DRY  GOODS  WOMENS'  OUTER  WEAR        DRESS  GOODS 

SILKS  SHOES  MILLINERY  JEWELRY 

MEN'S  CLOTHING  AND  FURNISHINGS 
FURNITURE       CHINA       RUGS       DRAPERY  PICTURES 
UNDERMUSLINS  CORSETS  LINENS 

BOOKS      WALL  PAPER  VICTROLAS 


Formerly  Schipper  &  Block 
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steps.  But  can  you  beat  it?  The  door  was  locked  and  that  getting  nearer 
every  second.  I  tell  you  I  ate  my  heart,  and  when  they  did  open  the  door,  I 
nearly  fainted  gettin'  in.    I  went  so  fast. 

That  adventure  over  we  all  tried  to  sleep  to  the  tune  of  the  "Old  Cat  Died," 
which  a  coal  man  under  the  window  was  playing  on  a  coal  chute.  If  words 
had  any  effect  that  man  would  be  on  his  way  to  heaven.  Nit! 

Game  called  at  8  bells,  we  wakes  up  at  6:45  with  no  supper.  We  did  make 
things  fly  except  Allen,  and  he  had  so  much  of  a  certain  girl's  candy  in  him  that 
he  hardly  moved.  Don't  blame  him,  I  wouldn't  have  either  if  I  could  have 
got  a  hold  of  it. 

Well  boys,  it  sure  was  a  great  game.  I  played  that  night.  But  as  here 
comes  coach,  and  the  life  of  a  sub  is  a  weary  one,  I'll  only  say  this.  We  had  a 
fine  time  all  in  all,  but  never  take  a  trip  with  a  gang  like  that  when  you're  low 
man  like  I  was.    See!    I  won't  give  them  an  out. 

Oh!  yes,  I  nearly  forgot,  you  should  have  seen  Bill  Allen  get  stung  after 
the  game  at  Lombard.  You  know  they  had  a  dance  like  we  do.  He  picks 
out  the  niftiest  girl  he  can  see  and  gets  one  of  the  fellows  to  introduce  him.  "Yea, 
glad  to  know  you.  No,  I'm  sorry  but  all  my  dances  are  taken."  Five  minutes 
after  Red  goes  and  gets  a  dance  with  her.  She  asked  Red,  "Who  is  that  fellow?" 
pointing  to  Bill,  "He  tried  to  flirt  with  me  all  during  the  game."  Needless  to 
say  Bill  didn't  dance  any. 

Well,  so  long  fellows,  but  remember  ace  high,  deuce  low. 

DAMNED  OLD  FLIES. 
Color— Bottle  Blue.  Flower^ — Forget-Me-Not. 
Faculty  Advisor — A.  Little  Comfort. 

Active  Flies. 
1915 

Chief  Buzzer  Martha  Kasjens 

Blue  Bottle  Fly  Fern  Karr 

1916 

Butter  Fly  Marion  Threshie 

Skinny  Fly  MiJdred  McCormick 

Fire  Fly  Georgie  Blackman 

Mosquito  Fly  Beatrice  Cole 

Little  Fly  Vinnie  Paul 

Dragon  Fly  Hermabelle  Hanson 

May  Fly  Edna  Kessler 

Justa  Common  Fly  Ima  Moschel 

Motto:  "Always  on  the  job." 
Buzz!    Buzz!  Buzz! 
Remedy:  !?*!-! 
Use  sweet  smelling  powder  and  perfume  to  attract  them,  then  catch  when  near. 
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CONFIDENCE 

The  Feeling  of  Confidence  and  Safety 

Accompanies  every  purchase  you  make  at  Bergner's.  You  know  that 
you  are  getting  the  same  price  as  your  neighbor  for  anything  you  buy  here 
— the  lowest  price  for  which  the  same  merchandise  can  be  honestly  sold. 

The  one-price  system  is  one  of  the  greatest  ideas  introduced  into  mer- 
chandise. That  our  customers  appreciate  it  is  known  by  the  rapid  in- 
crease of  our  business. 

The  one-price  system  is  only  one  link  in  the  chain  of  store-service  this 
store  offers.  Among  the  others  are  prompt,  courteous  service,  high 
quality  of  merchandise  and  lowest  prices. 

P.  A.  BERGNER  &  CO. 


GOING  CAMPING? 


Take  Bcveral  boxes  of 
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It  Kills  Those 

ant 

ALLAIRE,  WOODWARD  &  CO.  Peoria,  Illinois 


Disease  germ  carrying  flies,  annoying  ants  and  mosquitoes,  etc.,  it  is  absolutely  harmless 
to  man  and  animals.    10c  at  your  druggist. 


PIANOS.    PLAYER  PIANOS  VICTROLAS 
SHEET  MUSIC 
EVERYTHING  MUSICAL 

WoOKEY  &  Co. 

414  MAIN  ST. 
You  are  cordially  invited  to  visit  our  new  store 


EVERYTHING  NEW  AND  MODERN 

NEIL'S 

Restaurant 

105  South  Jefferson  St. 

PEORIA 

Moderate  Prices  Prompt  Attention 
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For  Thrifty  People 

State  Trust  and  Savings  Bank 

Resources  over  $1,000,000.00 

BEGIN  NOW! 
Interest  Paid  on  Savings  Accounts.        Cor.  Jefferson  and  Liberty  Sts. 


JOHN  C.  STREIBICH  CO. 

WRAPPING.  BUILDING  AND  ROOFING  PAPER 

Office  Stationery,  Commercial  Supplies.  Blank  Books  and  Safes. 
301-305  South  Washington  Street. 


A  CHEMISTRY  DREAM. 

Having  partaken  freely  of  Peoria's  famous  beverage  one  night,  I  lay  my- 
self down  in  my  downy  bed  with  the  covers  tucked  under  my  chin  and  ex- 
perienced a  transformation  so  wonderful  and  bloodcurdling,  I  must  needs  relate 
it  to  you.  I  found  myself  amongst  the  bottles  and  my  associates  in  Chem.  Lab. 
Directly  in  front  of  me  perched  on  the  sink  sat  my  friend  Nickolas  Chloride 
caressing  Mag.  Nesium  and  gazing  at  the  water  spatteringd  own  as  tho  it  were 
Niagara  Falls.  Their  sweet  moments  were  interrupted  by  the  lid  maid  gossip 
Sili  Cate,  who  threatened  to  impart  to  Maggy's  father,  Pa  Tassium,  the  news 
of  the  young  couple's  familiarity.  They  spurned  Cate  and  she  in  a  rage  hast- 
ened to  Pa,  but  on  her  precarious  route  thru  the  Filter,  met  Old  Man  Al.  Cohol, 
the  saturated  stew,  who  was  trying  to  entice  little  Moly  Cule  to  enter  his  dram 
shop.  At  this  critical  stage  when  so  much  depended  on  activity,  Al.  U.  Minium, 
the  good  conductor  appeared  from  his  street  car  window.  He  leaped  off  and 
with  one  terrific  splatter,  dissolved  the  difficulty.  The  chemistry  suffragettes, 
under  Miss  Poly  Sulphide  responded  quickly  to  the  call  for  aid  and  carried  Al. 
out  to  the  sirik  to  be  executed  by  the  deadly  fumes  of  bromide.  Pa  Tassium 
followed  the  excitement  and  so  thoroly  frightened  Nick  and  Mag  upon  his 
appearance  that  they  fell  into  the  sink.  The  equilibrium  was  displaced  and 
all  perished  by  the  dissociation  of  the  molecules  in  trying  to  save  the  liquified 
couple.  This  last  crash  awoke  me  and  I  recovered  sufficiently  to  hear  the  in- 
structor ejaculate  from  clenched  teeth/,  "Class  is  dismissed." 

WHAT  IS  SO  RARE  AS  A  DAY  IN  JUNE? 

Mr.  Raymond  at  chapel. 

Dr.  Wyckoff  minus  his  van  dyke. 

John  Voss  not  being  called  on  in  class. 

Ernst  without  a  con. 

"Peach"  Hazzard  at  Fairyland. 

"Crip  "  Lowes  not  out  for  athletics. 

Easy  examinatioins. 

Getting  your  money's  worth  at  the  lunch  room. 
Interesting  talk  at  chapel. 
Howard  Bennett  with  a  flunk. 

REVISED  PROVERBS. 

When  in  Rome  do  as  the  Dagos  do. 
The  early  worm  gets  caught. 

The  bird  in  the  hand  is  yelling,  but  the  two  in  the  bush  are  silent. 

Where  there's  a  will  there's  a  lawsuit. 

Eat,  drink,  and  be  merry  for  to-morrow  you  diet. 

Think  twice  before  you  speak,  then  keep  still. 

A  stitch  in  time  means  safety  first. 

If  at  first  you  don't  succeed  become  a  politician. 
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PHOTOGRAPHY 

SPECIAL  RATES  TO  STUDENTS 

Cor.  Main  and  Madison        H.  L.  Spedding,  Mgr. 


Peoria's  Big  Victor  Shop 

VICTOR  VICTROLAS.    VICTOR  RECORDS. 
The  Talking  Machine  Shop 

Putnam-Page  Co. 

Phone  23.  211  S.  Adams  Street 


HOTEL . .  . 
JEFFERSON 

PEORIA'S  FIREPROOF  HOTEL 
Every  Room  with  Bath 
Rates  $1.50  and  Up 
Excellent  Cafes  Reasonable  Prices 
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VICTROLA  RECORDS. 

All  Night  Long  Bud  Donley 

Along  Came  Ruth  C  .  Grigg 

And  the  Green  Grass  Grew  Baby  Woodrow 

And  the  Little  Old  Ford  Rambled  Along  Blossom 

Aba-daba  Monk 

All  For  the  Love  of  a  Girl  C.  Magaret 

At  the  Vedding  Abe  DuBoff 

And  They  All  Had  a  Finger  in  the  "Pi"  Lambda  Phi 

Bobbin'  Up  and  Down  Lautenberger 

By  the  Beautiful  Sea  Sigma  Phi  Camp 

At  the  Firemen's  Ball  Goodie  and  Heinrich 

Come  and  Kiss  Your  Little  Baby  Susannah  Bishop 

Curly  Head  Ruth  Logan 

Don't  You  Remember — California?  Grace  M. 

Everybody  Loves  a  Chicken  Crip  Lowes 

Fido  is  a  Hot  Dog  Now  Clif  Strause. 

Floating  Down  the  River  Martha  Kasjens 

Roaming  in  the  Gloaming  Wallace  and  Leona 

Goodbye,  Boys  Mr.  Bikle 

Everybody  Rag  With  Me  Hat. 

Hands  Off!  Dot.  Kiefer 

High  Cost  of  Lovin'  Bill  Allen 

How  Late  Can  You  Stay  Out?  Doc.  Swaim 

I'll  Do  It  Over  Again  Red  Lidle 

I  Love  the  Ladies  Percy 

In  the  Candle-light  Martha  and  Clark 

When  You're  a  Long,  Long  Way  From  Home  H.  Titus 

He's  a  Devil  In  His  Own  Home  Town  Johnny  Fair 

Every  Road  Is  the  Right  Road  Chick  Dolies 

I  Didn't  Raise  My  Boy  to  be  a  Soldier  Mrs.  Beggs 

Calling  Me  Home  "Preach"  Hazzard 

Sweet  Kentucky  Lady  Lillian  Miller 

Doodle-oodle  Dee  (Means  "Won't  you  marry  me?")  Verne  to  Olga 

Ruff  Johnson's  Harmony  Band  Ditewig,  Covey,  Sucher,  Donley 

Zudora  Marilee 

Watch  Your  Step  Faculty  Quintet 

The  Whole  Town's  Wise,  I'm  in  Love  Woodrow 

When  Grown  Up  Ladies  Act  Like  Babies  Marg.  Nash 

I  Knew  Him  When  He  Was  Alright  Pete  Hayward 

Chinatown,  My  Chinatown  Omicron  Quintet 

If  Love  Be  Madness,  Then  I'm  Insane  Lynn  and  Georgie 

Where  Did  You  Get  That  Girl?  Clif  Turner 

There's  A  Girl  in  the  Heart  of  Fairyland  Schauss 

I  Want  To  Linger  Alice  Bartlett 

Last  Night  Was  the  End  of  the  World  Jim  Brown 

There's  a  Little  Spark  of  Love  Still  Burning  Bill  Parker  and  Fern  Karr 
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The  First  National  Bank 

The  Savings  Bank  of  Peoria 

Combined  Assets  $8,500,000.00 

The  Bradley  Polytechnic  Institute  is  a  stockholder  in  these  banks  and  the 
accounts  of  those  connected  with  the  institute  are  respectfully  solicited. 


IF  IT'S  JEWELRY.  WE  HAVE  IT! 

Finest  Quality — Reasonable  Prices. 

Goldstein  Jewelry  Co. 

Ill  So.  Adams  St. 

Our  manufacturing  department  is  the  finest  in  Peoria.  We  make  a 
specialty  of  class  and  frat  pins.    Let  us  solve  the  graduation  gift  problem. 


Myers  &  Myers 

W.  L.  Douglas 

SHOES 


We  have  up-to-the-minute  models  for  Men  and 
women  who  like  handsome  shoes. 


PHONE  1009 


314  FULTON  ST. 


Dr.  G.  M.  Smith 


DENTIST 


Jefferson  Bldg. 


Peoria,  111. 


GOOD  Butter  (Made  Every  Day).  GOOD  Eggs  (Selected). 

PURE  Milk.  Cream.  Buttermilk. 

Church's  Creamery 


Both  Phones  3765. 


1  2  S.  Madison  Ave. 


Peoria.  Illinois. 
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Somebody  Else  Is  Crazy  About  Me  Doty 

This  Is  the  Life  Miss  Lagerquist 

Smother  Me  With  Kisses  Lynn  Covey 

He's  A  Rag  Picker  Bob  Clarke 

I  Want  To  Go  To  Tokio  Rowell 

She  Used  To  Be  the  Slowest  Girl  In  Town  M.  Bartholomew 

Everyone  In  Town  Loves  My  Girl  Turner 

Don't  Hesitate  Hat.  to  Jake 

Way  Down  South  Little  Moore 

SCHOOL  DANCE  PROGRAM. 
MEN. 

1.  Kill  That  Bear  Vinnie  Paul 

2.  Robert  E.  Lee  Lillian  Miller 

3.  Million  Dollar  Doll  Girl  in  Green 

4.  No  One  Loves  Me  Marian  Wilde 

5.  Skeleton  Rag  Alice  Bartlett 

6.  Every  Little  Movement  Marg.  Bartlett" 

7.  I  Want  a  Regular  Man  Beatrice  Cole 

8.  I'll  Get  You  Hat  McCormick 

9.  I'll  Do  You  for  As  Much  Lelia  Taylor 

10.  I've  a  Man  In  the  Parlor  Georgie  Blackmon 

11.  I  Should  Have  Been  Born  a  Boy  Annette  Seeling 

12.  You've  Got  Your  Mother's  Big  Brown  Eyes  Grace  Maple 

13.  Don't  Take  My  Loving  Man  Away  Fern  Karr 

14.  You're  My  Baby  Marion  Threshie 

15.  Snookey  Ookums  Miss  Blossom 

16.  Good-bye,  Everybody  Senior  Girls 

GIRLS. 

1.  The  Curse  of  An  Aching  Heart  Dutch  Martin 

2.  Back  to  Dixie  Land  Plummer 

3.  Kiss  Me  Again  Lidle 

4.  Pullman  Porters  on  Parade  Ewalt 

5.  Budweiser's  a  Friend  of  Mine  Goodfellow 

6.  Get  Out  and  Get  Under  Kenyon 

7.  Let  a  Little  Sunshine  In  Day 

8.  Cabaret  Rag  Donley 

9.  Take  Me  Back  to  Babyland   Turner 

10.  Elephant  Rag  Woodrow 

11.  I  Miss  You  Most  of  All  Ditewig 

12.  0,  You  Dear,  Delightful  Women  Lowes 

13.  Where  Did  You  Get  That  Girl?  Schauss 

14.  Nights  of  Gladness  (Spring)  Jacquin 

15.  Bag  0'  Rags  Dolies 

16.  Chicken  Real  Allen 
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BECOME  A  MEMBER 
OF 

"Eta  Bita  Pi" 

FRATERNITY 
AT  THE 

MERCHANTS  RESTAURANT 

333  S.  Adams  St. 


Bert  C.  Powers 

Camera  Shop 

523  MAIN  ST..  OPPOSITE  P.  0. 
Where  those  pretty  white-edged  prints  come  from 
PHOTO  SUPPLIES,  DEVELOPING 
Finishing  and  Enlarging 


Edward  Hine  WE  PRINT  THEM  ALL  F.  F.  Feuchter 

BOTH  LARGE  AND  SMALL 

EDW.  HINE  &  CO. 

(incorporated) 

PRINTERS-PUBLISHERS-BINDERS 

307-309  S.  Washington  St. 


Both  Phones  403 


Peoria.  111. 


Walkover  Shoes 

THE  SIGN  OF  QUALITY 
-  FOR  - 
MEN  AND  WOMEN 

ALBERS'  WALKOVER 
BOOT  SHOP 


107  S.  Adams  St. 


Peoria.  111. 


Office  Hours:  9  to  12;  2  to  5     Both  Phones  3877 


Walter  Wyatt,  M.D. 

Practice  limited  to  eye  surgery,  eye  diseases  and 
fitting  glasses 

311  CENTRAL  NATIONAL  BANK  BLDG. 


UPLANDS 
Hardware  Store 

RUDOLPH  STREHLOW 

LENOX  FURNACES 


Both  Phones  600 


2125-2127  Main  St. 


FACULTY  LIBRARY. 

His  Royal  Happiness  Sara  D.  Cotes  Dr.  Burgess 

The  Efficient  Life  L.  H.  Gulick  Mr.  Bennett 

The  Gentleman  from  Indiana  Booth  Tarkington  Dr.  Swaim 

The  Man  of  Iron  Richard  Dehan  Mr.  Raymond 

God's  Country  and  the  Woman  J.  0.  Curwood  Mr.  Bikle 

The  Keeper  of  the  Door  E.  M.  Dell  Mr.  Graper 

Who  Goes  There  Robt.  Chambers  Dr.  Wyckoff 

Our  Mutual  Friend  Chas.  Dickens  Mrs.  Winchip 

Strictly  Business  0.  Henry  Miss  Day 

The  Strong  Hand  Warwick  Deeping  Miss  Blossom 

The  Wisdom  of  Father  Brown  Gilbert  Chesterton  Mr.  Brown 

The  Call  of  the  East  Thurlow  Eraser  Mr.  Frazier 

His  Official  Fiancee  Mrs.  0.  Onions  Mr.  Edwards 

But  She  Meant  Well  Wm.  Caine  Miss  Lagerquist 

Personality  Plus  Edna  Ferber  Miss  Kuhl 

Mr.  Achilles  J.  B.  Lee  Miss  Ditewig 

The  Measure  of  a  Man  Norman  Duncan  Mr.  Johnson 

The  Truth  About  the  Case  Marie  F.  Goron  Mr.  Hurff 

Mrs.  Martin's  Man  St.  John  Ervine  Miss  Boniface 

Little  Women  Louisa  Alcott.  .  .Misses  Scullin  and  Love 

Innocent  Marie  Corelli  Mr.  Martin 

The  Path  of  Honor  Burton  Stevenson  Miss  Comfort 

A  Great  Man  E.  A.  Bennett  Mr.  Evans 

Reptiles  and  Batrachians  E.  G.  Boulenger  Dr.  Packard 

W  02  Maurice  Drake  Dr.  Ashman 

Pepper  Holworthy  Hall  Mr.  Comstock 

The  Price  of  Love  E.  A.  Bennett  Mr.  Elwood 

The  Eternal  Boy  Owen  Johnson  Mr.  Atwood 

By  the  Light  of  the  Soul  Mary  Freeman  Miss  Sietz 

The  Chalk  Line  Anne  Warwick  Mr.  Kohler 

The  Inner  Flame  C.  L.  Burnham  Miss  Laidlaw 

The  Little  Citizen  M  ary  Kelly  Mr.  Payne 

Far  From  the  Maddening  Crowd  Thos.  Hardy  Miss  Mickle 

Man  and  the  Moment  Elinor  Glynn  Mr.  Siepert 

Polly  Anna  Elinor  Porter  Miss  Shopbell 

The  Right  Stuff  Ian  Hay  Miss  Heuse 

Adventures  In  Continent  David  Grayson  Miss  Hopper 

A  Friend  of  Caesar  Wm.  S.  Davis  Miss  Burgess 

Adventures  In  Friendship  David  Grayson  Miss  Coons 

The  Shuttle  Hodgson  Burnett  Miss  LeFevre 

Night  Watches  Wm.  W.  Jacobs  Mr.  Kuster 

Grandmother  fell  in  a  well, 

1^;     Which  the  mason  built  her, 

Now,  that's  what  I  call  hell. 

For  now  we'll  have  to  filter. 
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The 
Call 
of 

Youth 

Ponce  de  Leon  spent 
years  and  a  fortune  in  quest 
of  the  Fountain  of  Eternal 
Youth. 

The  quest  is  just  as 
keen  today,  but  by  no 
means  as  hopeless  since  the 
spirit  of  Eternal  Youth 
has  been  caught  and  molded 
into  our  garments  for  young 
people. 

Whether  youth  seeks  the  correct  attire  for  the 
ball-room  or  suitable  garments  for  every  day  wear,  our 
designers  have  reflected  a  vim  and  spontaneity  that 
brings  Eternal  Youth  before  the  door. 

And  prices  so  moderate  they  fail  to  suggest  the  real 
values  offered. 

Shoes  of  Style  and  Quality— Correctly  Fitted 


201-203  S.ADAMS  ST. 

CENTRAL  ILLINOIS'  GREATEST  OUTFITTERS 
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S.  Lieberman 

LADIES'  TAILOR  AND  FURRIER 

Men's  suits  made  to  order.  Ladies'  and  gentle- 
men's suits  remodeled  to  the  latest  style.  Ladies' 
and  Gentlemen's  suits  cleaned  and  pressed. 

2209  Main  Street  Peoria,  111. 


Peoria  Fuel  Co. 

COAL,  LIME, 
CEMENT  and  SEWER  PIPE 

Distributing  Agents 
ATLAS  PORTLAND  CEMENT 

513  and  1818  S.  Washington  Street 


Peoria  Printing  &  Stationery  Co. 

incorporated 

COMMERCIAL  AND  SOCIETY  PRINTERS 

404  South  Adams  Street 
Established  1882  Both  Phones  406 

GOOD  WORK.       PROMPT  SERVICE. 


The  Central  National  Bank  P^Q^^^ 

BUSINESS  ESTABLISHED  IN  1870 
Designated  Depository  of  the  U.  S.  Government 

Capital  paid  in  $  300,000.00 

Surplus  and  undivided  profits      ....  250,000.00 

Total  assets     ...  .      .  .  3.500,000.00 

Three  per  cent  interest  paid  on  Savings  Accounts  and  also  on  interest  bearing  Certificates  of 
Deposit.  Safe  Deposit  Boxes  for  rent  in  our  new  burglar  proof  vaults.  Every  modern  facility  for 
the  convenience  of  our  customers.    New  customers  accorded  a  hearty  welcome. 

CORNER  MAIN  AND  ADAMS  STREETS 


A  Straight  line  is  the  shortest  distance  between  two 

points. 

The  best  route  to  good  photographs  is  that  which  leads  to  our 
Studio. 

NICHOLSON'S  STUDIO 

A.  G.  MARTIN,  M  anager 
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ONLY  CRUMBS. 


Color — Yellow.  Flower — Dandeloin. 

Faculty  Advisor — Georgia  Jump-up. 

Those  Still  Breathing: 
1915 

Bargaret  Martlett 
Nargaret  Mash 

1916 

Korothy  Diefer 
Sarie  Mrehlow 
Warianne  Milde 
Nate  Kiehaus 

Motto:  "After  the  bread  come  the  crumbs." 


Lorence  Feisy 
Messie  Jitchell 

Marriet  KcHormick 
Mace  Graple 
Zara  Climmermann 
Goraine  Leer 


WHO  ARE  THEY? 


Dite 

Deac  A 
Doty 
Toots 

Flower  '^'to-Li^-.-'- 
Torchy 
Peach 

Butch     L<r(^/  / 


Dot  ^ 
Tez 
Bench 
Rut 

Venus  //u/v\^-\/ 
Sneeze 

B.      .1  ic£ 


erox 


Pa 


/lilt 


Smitty 

Putty  f^rw^— 

Hank  ^ 

Scrappy   %^'i-viA~ot , 

Daisy 

Oogle-eyes 

Dee 


40  Acres 

Mac  W'-ncC^/s. 
Skinny 
Abie  -}u 
Tick   -n/  ^ 
Don  Hi&^icjL 
Dutch 

Doc  ^u'ta-'-*^ 
Ming  . 

Bud    y  % 
C.  P.  IXKdlc^J^ 
Fetz  y 
Joe 

Squeek 
Rosy 

Klepy  ''-^■^l/ 
Chub  ^ 
Kate 
Bik  : 

Pete  ^ruo^u'-Md 
Nellie  /^^^^^ 
Reggie 

Ford  , 

Lil  hi^ciiL^o 


FlufFy      ,    ,  JJ. 
Herpicide  iS^^^m^^f 
Hat    /  i^c^-^w-^-t^ 
Goodie  ^^{)^y(^JuJ(Mi'-(\- 
Drifty  ^k^mliA/piyld- 
Fat 

Com  my 
Petticoats 

Frenchy  4~ 
Tubby  Cc^Wi^M 


Red 

Shorty 
Waddy 
Minnie 

Neak  .  / 

Tischu  K<X^'/<^'fi^ 
Speck  ' 
Mape 
Snooky  ^ 
Es 

Free  %-^CL&. 
Pat  ^rlTf'^-^-^v 
Mony  ^i^Uyyj 
Irish 
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Don't  Forget  the 


TECH 


for  1915-1916 


Seniors!    Be  Sure  and 

SUBSCRIBE 

for  the  1915-1916  Polyscope 


OAKFORD  &  FAHNESTOCK 

WHOLESALE  GROCERS 
Peoria,  Illinois 
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SUPERLATIVES. 


Most  Onery — Runt  Strause. 
Most  Pretty— Pfander. 
Most  Popular — Pa  Brown. 
Most  Quiet — Meyers. 

Most  Studious — Tie  between  Preach  and  Bennett. 
Most  Bold — Bartholomew. 
Most  Dead — Hank  Seiler. 
Most  Fresh — Johnnie  Blossom. 
Most  Live — Bill  Meisser. 
Most  Happy — Jack  Smith. 
Most  Fortunate — Chick  Dolies. 
Most  Fat — Grace. 
Most  Talkative — C.  Zimmerman. 
Most  Skinny — McCormicks. 
Most  Lucky — Summers. 
Most  Green — Lautenberger. 
Most  Pep — Cherub  Threshie. 
Most  Tortured — Verne. 
Most  Tactless — Marie  Strehlow. 
Most  Smile — Bill  Jacquin. 
Most  Cold— Wilkins. 
Most  Lovable — Lagerquist. 
"-^/  Most  Thick — Doc  and  Dite's  sister. 
Most  Windy — Crip. 

Most  Chummy — Claire  M.  and  Marg.  K. 

Most  Stubborn — Kate  or  Germany. 

Most  Fish — Perc  Kenyon. 

Most  Heart  Smasher — Red  Lidle. 

Most  Fickle — Murphy  (Horolog). 

Most  Tall— Dana. 

Most  Short — Fair. 

Most  Ragy— Bob  Clark. 

Most  Fussed — Ed.  Jacquin. 

Most  Dancer — Bud  Donley. 

Most  Joker — Es.  Lord. 

Most  Nerve — Joe  Pfeiffer. 

Most  Overgrown — Foss. 

Most  Handsome — B.  Hildebrandt. 
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"Thoroughly 
Satisfactory  Service 
Superb  Quality 
of  Engravings 

Courteous  Co-opera- 
tion and  Immense  Ideas" 

is  the  typical  expression 
of  Business  Managers 
and  Editors  we  have 
served.  Write  for  our 
Big  1916  Plan— get  your 
name  on  our  Mailing  List! 


BUREAU  OF  ENGRAVING, 

Incorporated 


MINNEAPOLIS 


MINNESOTA 


IMlMlMMIIIIIIIHIIlHIIIIIIIINIiy 


By  Making  Drawing  for  National  Advertiser. 

Our  faculty  trained  him.    Millions  of  dollars  spent  for 
Commercial  Designs.  Com'l  Designing  mastered  at 
home  by  our  practical  Correspondence  Method. 
Takes  only  part  of  your  time.  Increase 
your  Income.    Book  entitled  Your  Future 
and  Folio  of  Commercial  Illustrations 

FEDERAL  SCHOOL  OF 
COMMERCIAL  DESIGNING,  Mimmus'MfiiN 
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WHEN  SHALL  WE  SEE?  ?  ? 


M.  Strehlow  rooting  for  the  allies? 
Lambdi  Phi's  not  gossiping? 

Bill  Meisser  on  speaking  terms  with  the  faculty? 

Omicrons  down  and  out? 

Dr.  Burgess  an  athlete? 

Ed.  Jacquin  fussing? 

"Red  "  Lidle  without  a  girl? 

Glenna  Wilkins  acknowledge  that  she  didn't  know  at  all? 
Normals  showing  some  school  pep. 
Alpha  Pi's  not  broke? 

Enough  ice  cream  for  all  customers  in  the  lunch  room? 

R.  Packard  flunking? 

M.  McCormick  in  a  hurry? 

Hat.  McC.  visible  from  the  side. 

Toots  silent  at  a  ball  game? 

Dana  C.  5  ft.  2  in.? 

Sigma  Phi's  stepping  out? 

Jake  not  arguing? 

Makutchan  dancing? 

B.  P.  L  with  national  Frats? 

M.  Threshie  reducing  a  hundred? 

The  girl  in  green  again? 

A  manager  who  we^sn't  a  crook? 

Proct.  W.  without  Selma? 

Doty  not  talking? 

Gaby  reciting? 

Crip  squelched? 

Monk  a  card  shark? 

Marg  Barth  not  yelling? 

Loretta  with  a  quiet  coat? 

H.  Bennett  iljrti^g?       Oh,  horrors! 


The  management  wishes  to  announce  that  it  will  hold  a  reception  to  all 
purchasers  of  this  book  on  the  day  published.  The  receiving  line  will  be  made 
up  of  Strause.  Ditewig,  six  Winchesters,  four  colts  and  two  cannon. 
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BRADLEY 
POLYTECHNIC  INSTITUTE 


I — School  of  Art  and  Sciences 

Six  Year  Courses 


Extending  from  End  of  Common  School 
to  End  of  Second  Year  in  College 

Instruction  in  BIOLOGY,  CHEMISTRY,  COOKING  AND  SERVING  OF  FOODS,  DRAWING 
(Freehand  and  Mechanical),  ENGINEERING,  ENGLISH,  GERMAN  and  FRENCH, 
HISTORY  and  CIVICS,  LATIN  and  GREEK,  MANUAL  ARTS  (Woodwork, 
Metalwork,  Machine  Shop,  Electrical  Construction,  Forge  and  Foundry 
Practice,  etc.),  MATHEMATICS,  PHYSICS,  SEWING 
AND  HOUSEHOLD  ARTS. 

Special  Courses  for  those  who  wish  to  become 
Teachers  of  Manual  Training  or  Domestic  Economy 

A  Four  year  College  Course  in  Domestic  Economy  giving  the  B.  S.  Degree. 
A  Four  year  College  Course  in  Manual  Training  giving  the  B.  S.  Degree. 


A  Vocational  school  giving  short,  practical  course  prepara- 
tory to  a  trade — Metalwork,  Woodworking,  Drafting,  the 
Automobile.  '  ' 

II — Horological  Department 

A  School  for  Practical  Instruction 
in  Watchmaking  and  Allied  Trades 

Departments:   WATCHWORK,  ENGRAVING,  JEWELRY.  OPTICS. 

Instruction  at  the  Bench,  supplemented  by  classwork  and  lectures.  Watchmakers  and  Jewelers  in 
need  of  competent  assistants  are  invited  to  correspond  with  the  Horological  School. 


For  Catalogue  and  other  information  address. 

THEODORE  C.  BURGESS,  Director, 

Bradley  Polytechnic  Institute, 

Peoria,  Illinois 
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DATE  DUE 


JUL  2  8 

OEMCO,  INC.  38-2931 


